gorgious Gallery , 
of gallant Fnuentions, 


Garniſhed anddecked with 
diners dayntiedeuiſes,right 
delicate and delightful , fo res 


create eche modeſt minde 
withall. 


Wet Firſt framed and faſhio ne 
x22 ſundrie koꝛmes, by diners worthy ; 


workemen of late dayes : and now, 
ippned together and 
builded vp: 


By T. 
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A. M. Vnto all yong Gentilmen, 
in commendaci on of this Gal lery 


and workemen thetof. 


EC Gallaunts,ſce,this Gallery of delightes, 


* Ja 


88 | ( With vuyldings bꝛaue, im boſt of variant hue: 


With daynties deckt, deuilde by woꝛthy wights, 
| (Which) as time ſerude, vnto perkection grew. 
By ſtudies toyle with phꝛaſes fine they fraught : 
This peereles peece, filde full, ot pꝛetty pit: 
And trunde it, (with) what lkill, and learning taught, 
In hope to pleaſe pour longing mindes therwith. 
Which woꝛkemanſhip, by worth) wozkemen w2ought, 
(Peruſde)leaſt in obliuion it ſhould tp : 
A willing ininde , eche part togeather ſought, 
And terinde the whole) A gorgiouns Gallerye: 
Wherin you may / to recreate the minde, 
Such fyne Inuentions kinde, koꝛ your delight: 
That, foꝛ deſart , their dooings will you binde, 
To peelde them pꝛayſe, ſo well a woꝛtze to waight, 
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Owen Roydon to the curious 
company of Sycophantes. 


le buſie Bees whoſe paynes dos neuer miſle, 
75 But toyle their time the winters want to wielde: 
And heape in hiues, the thing that needfull is, 
| To feede their flocke till winter bee exilde ; 
| Somtimes theBrones the Hony combes doo eate, 
And ſothe Bees mult ſtarue for want of nicate. 
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But lye at lurch, like men of Momus minde: 
Who rudely read and rashily put to foy le, 
hat worthiy workes, ſo euer they doo finde: 


Which workes would pleaſe the learned ſorte full well, 


But s#cophanres will neuer ceaſe to ſwell. 
T hough(lcarnedly)chemſelues be voyde to write, 
And haue not knowen the height of Hellicon: 
Vet, carpingly, they needes mult {pit their ſpite, 
Or cls their former force, (they iudge) is gon: 
Who only liue, the ſeelly Bees t'annoy, 
And eate the meate, wheron the Bees should ioy. 


¶Depart from hence) that curſed kinde of crew, 


And let this Booke, embrace his earned meede: 

hich was ſet forth (for others) not for you, 

What likes them beſt, that only ſor to reade: 
Aud let the reſt, withoutrebuke to paſſe, 


And helpe t'amend the thing that blameleſſe was. 


(APPELLES)mightfſuffiſe,to warne you wel, 


(whp)while hee was a paynting in his Shop: 
Came in(a Sowter) who began to ſwell, 
And vie wd his Image all from toc to top: 
And - ſcofte at this, and did miſlike at that, 
Of many a fault the Champion gan to chat. 
At length (Apelles) ang ry with his man, 
Dillyked much and gaue him anſwere fo: 
(Take thou of that, wherin ſome skill thou can) 


Vnco the ff pper (Sowter) only go: 


The ſaucye(Sowter) was abaſeied much, 
And afterward, his talke was nothing ſuch, - 
So? (Momus thou) no further chen thy marke, 
And talke no more, then skill doth give thee leaue: 
But in thy hart, there is a burning ſparke, 


And (whiles thou liues)that ſic keneſſe will thee greaue 


But doo thy worſt and doo no more but right, | 
| The learned route, wil laughe at thy deſpight. 
FINIS. O. R. | 


To curious Sycophantes. 


The drowſie Droner doo neuer take ſuch toyle, 
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of gallant Fnuentions. 


Toa Gentilwoman that ſayd: All men be falſe, 
they thinke not what they ſay. 


Ome women fayne that Parts was, 
The falſeſt louer that could bee ; 
Who foz his (life) did nothing paſſe, - 
As all the woꝛld migbt playniy ſe : _- 
But ventred life and limmes and all, 
To keœpe his frend from Greckish thzall: 
With many a bꝛoyle hee dearelp bought, 
Bis (Hellen) whom he iong had ſought. 
Foz firſt (Dame Venus) graunted him 
A gallant gifte of Beauties fleece ; | 
Which boldely foz to ſeke to win, 
Vp ſurging Seas hee ſayld to Greece: 
And when her was arriued thrare, 
By earneſt ſute to win bis Deare: Wo 97 
No greater paynes migbt man endure⸗ r 
Chen Paris did, fo: Hellen ſure. . 
Beſides all this when they were well, 
Xoth her, and ſhee, arrrird at Troy: 
Binge Menelaus wzath did well, 
And ſwoze, by ſwoꝛd, to rid their iopes: 
And ſo hee did foꝛ ten peres ſpace, 
Pee lay befoꝛe the Troyans face : 
Mith all the hoſte that bee could make, 
To bee reueng d fog Hellens ſake, 
Aitj Loees 
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Loe: thus much did pwꝛe Paris bide, 
'Who is accounted molt vatrue: 
All men bee falſe if hath bin ſapd, 
They thinke not what they ſpeake (ſay you) 
Pes Paris ſpoke, aid ſped wity ſpæde, 
As all theheauenly Odds decreed: - + 
And p2ou'd himſelfe a Lover iuſt, 
Till ffately Troy was turnd to duſt: 
u do not reade of any man, COD” 
That fo much was vafaythfull found: 
You did vs w2ong,t accuſe vs than, 
And ſay our freendſhip is not ſound : 
Ik anp fault ber found at all,” 
To womens lot it needes muſt fall x 
(Hellen) had not bin ſo light, 
Sir Paris had not died in fight. 
* The kalſeſt men J can excuſe, 
. That euer you in ſkoꝛies reade 
© Therfozeall men.fo2 to accuſe, 
= 3 1 thinkes it was not well decreede : 
"= At is a. ſigne you haue not tride, 
What ſtedfaſtaefſe in men doth bide : 
Wut when your time ſhal try them true, 
. iudgment then, you muſt renue. 
know not euerp mans deuiſe, ö 
zut commonlp thep ſtedfaſt are: 
t Fhough you do make them of no pzice, 
1 ber bꝛeake their vowes but very rare: 
They will perfoꝛme they2 pꝛomis well, 
And ſpecially where loue doth dwell: 
Where frendſhip doth not iuftly frame, 


1 


4 - þ a» n * 5 
ö = ' d i x 4 2 2 4 i 4 0 
+ # - , he. a ; "DC. - ' : 


«+ "I * 9 


* 
5 
K 
* 
f 
$ 
* 


Then men(fozfoth)mult beare the en i 


. ee, . ; 2 1 £ 


ofgallant Inventions. 
Ihe lamentable lover abiding in the 
bitter bale of direfull doubts inward * 


his Ladyes loy alty,writeth vnto her as followeth. 


TJealt I thee ſend,if he may giue, y which bimlelrvotb mite: 
Foz thy ſweet bꝛeſt, doth harboz whole, my blody bale oz bliſle, 
A nede no ſcribe, to ſcry my care, in reſtleſle rigoꝛ ſpꝛeaad: 
They that behold, my chaungedcheare, already iudge mer dead. | 
My baned limmes, haue yelded vp, their wanted toy to dre: 
My healthles hand,doth nought but wzing z dir my d2opping eye, . 
The deadly day, in dole J paſſe, a thouſand times J crave. 
The noyſome night: agayne. 3 wiſh, the dolefall dap fo haue. 
Eche howꝛe to mee, moſt hatefull is, eche place doth vage my wa: 
No fode mee feedes,clote vp mine eyes, to gaſtly graue 3 go. 
No Phiſickes art, can giue the ſalue, to heale my payufull part: 
Saue only thou, the ſalve and ſoze, of this my captiue hart, 
Thou art the bzanch p \wetly ſpzings, whoſe hart is ſound c true 
Can only chcare mee wefull wight, oz fozce my want to rue. 
TL hen gine to me, the ſap J thirſte, which gift may giue mee toy, 
A mean thy firme, e faythful tone, wbole Want bꝛeeds mine annoy, . 
Remember vet ſure fre ndſhip had, ypaſt befwene vs twayne 
Fozgef him net, fo love of thee, who fighes in ſecret payne. 
J oft do ſteme in company,a gladſome face to beare, 
Eut Cod thou knewft my in ward woes, x cares p rent me there: 
And that J may, guſh out my greefe, in ſecret place alone, 
J bid my fre nds fare well in haſte, J ſap J muſt be gone. 
Then haſte J faſt, with heany hart, in this my dolefull cafe : 
Where walkes no wight, but J alone, in dzewſte deſart place, 
And there Jempt, my laden hart, that ſweld in fretting mone: 
y ſighes and playnts, and panges J tell, vnta my ſeife alone. 
Nhat (ball J ſay? do alke mee ente, why all theſe ſozowes bee 2? - 
J anſwere true, O foe oz freend,they all are made foz thee, 
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Once knit the lynck,that laue may laſt, then al my dollozs ceaſd 
It lyes in thee, a ilt thou not, the peelding wight releaſe? 
O would to God, it lay in me, to cure (ach greefe af thine: (mine, 
Thou chouldſt not long, be vayd of helpe, if twere in power of 
But J woald run, range in f92mes,a thouſand miles in papne: 
Mot fearing fople, of frends to haue, my caũtenance whole agayn 
And wilt thou then, all mercyleſſe, moꝛe longer toꝛment me? 
In d2awing backe, ſith my god helpe, is only whole in ther? 
Then ſend me cloſe, ö hewing knike, my wider wound to ſtratch: 
And thou ſhalt ſx, by wofall grefe,of life a cleane diſpatch, 
' When thou ſhalt ſay,and pꝛoue it true, my hart entirelp loud, 
Which loff the life, fo: tountnauce ſwef fro who be neuer mou's 
Waite then vpon my wokull Tombe, theſe verſes grauen aboue, 
Heere lyes the hart, his truth to tric, that loſt his life in loue. 
| Loe,ſaue o2 ſpill, thou maylt mee nod, thou itt in judgment hie, 
Where Jpoze man, at Bar do ſfand,and lowd, koʒ lite do crꝑ. 
Thou wilt not ber, ſo mercylefſe,to dea a louing hart; ; 
Small pzayſe it is to conquer htm, that durſt no where to kart, 
hon halt the lWoꝛd, that cut the wound, ol my. öholgen papne: 
Thon tant and art, the only helpe, to heale the [ame agayne. 
Chen heale the hart, that loues ber well, vntill the dar be dye 3 
And firmely faſt thy loue on him, thats true continually, , 
In the my wealth, in thee my woe,in the to ſaue aa ſnill: 
In thee mee lyke, in thee my death. doth reck ta wazke thy will. 
Let vertue myrt, with pitty great, and lauing mercy ſane 
Him, who without thy ſalue, fo ſicke, that hes muſt yeeld to graue, 
Olalue thou then, my ſecret ſoze, ith bealth in thee doth ſtay: 
And graũt w ſpeed, my iuſt requeſt, whoſe want woꝛks my detay 
Chen ſhal J bleſſe, the pleaſãt place, where once J toke thy gloue, 
And thanke b Sod, who giues ther grace, to * me loue faꝝ loue. 
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© Alouin 888 written by Rupbils USA 
ponge O dm to his beſt — LADY: - 


Elriza, as followeth, 


Nice hath my quaking hand withdzawen this pen er 
und twice againe it gladly would, befoze 5 dare beewzay 
=> Lhe ſecret ſhzined thoughts, that in my hart do dwell, - 
2% That neuer wight as pet hath wiſt, noꝛ J deſtre to tell. 

But as the ſmothered cole, doth waſt and fill conſume, * * 
And outwardly doth geue no heate,of burnyng blaze oz fame: 
So bath my h hidden barmes,ben harbꝛed in my co2pce, 
Till faintynglimmes and like and all, had welnigh loſt his foꝛce: 4 
Pet ſtand J halfe in doubt, whiche of theſe two to choſe, | 
To hide my harmes ſtill to my hurt, oꝛ cls this thzaldome loſe. 
I will lay feare aſide , and ſo my tale beginne: 
Who neuer durſt afaile his foe : did neuer conqueſt win. 

Lo here my cauſe of care to the vnfolde J will: 

Help thou Minerua, graunt J pꝛap, ſome ef thy learned ſkill, 
Belp all you Puſes nine, my wokull Pen fo wzite: 
So ſtuffe my verſe with pleaſant wozdes ,as che may haue delight, 
With herdyng eares to reade my greit and great vnreff: 
Some woꝛdes of plaint map mone perhaps, to pitty mp requeſt. 
Okt haue J hard complaint, how Cupid beares a ſwap | 

Jn bꝛittle pouth, and would commaund : and how they did obay. 
When J with ſkozning eares did all their talke diſpiſe: 
Wut well I ſe the blinded bop: in lurking den hee lies, 
To catch the careles ſoꝛte: awapting with his Darte: 
Mer thꝛew at me when J vawares, was wounded to the harte. 
To ſpeake and p2ay fo; helpe, now lone hath me tonſtrainde: 
And makes mee yeld to ſerue the ſozte , that lately J diſdainde. 
Sith beggars haue no choyce ; noꝛ neede had ener law 
The ſubiecte Dre doth like his poke: when be is dꝛinen tb dꝛabo. 
That Ruphilusthts wzote : thou wonder wilt J know, 
Cauſe neuer erſt in louinge vearſe: my laboz JF beſtowe, 
Well, woful loue is mine, and weeping lines J wꝛight, 
And doubffull wozdes with d2tery chere: beſeemes a careful wighe 
O thon Elriſa fapꝛe, the beuty of thine epes 
Path bzed ſuch bale within my dzeft , and rau ' lde ſuch Arits to Fete. 
4% 
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As J can not foꝛget: vntill deuouring death 

Shal leaue to me a ſenceles goaſt: and rid my longer bꝛeath, 

Oꝛ at the leaſt that thou: do graunt me ſome relefe 

To eaſe the groady gripes J fœle, and end my great miſchefe. 

As due to me by right, J can no mercy crane, 

Thou haſt the power to graunt mee lite: rekuſe not fos fo ſane. 

Put to thy helping hand, to ſalue the wounded ſoze, 

Though thou refaſc it foꝛ my lake: pet make thine honour moꝛe, 

To cruell were the face : if thou ſhouldſt ſeeke to kill 

Thy faythful freend that loues thre ſo: and doth demaund no ill. 

Thy beauenly ſhape J ſaw : thy paſſing wee bꝛigbt, 

Enfozſt mee to aſſay the bayt : where now my bane J bight 

J nought repent my fouc : no2 pet foꝛthinke my facte, & 

Che Gods J know were all agred: and ſecretly compacte, | 1 

To frame a v oꝛke of pzayle : to ſhow their power deuine 

By god aduice this on the earth: aboue the reſt to ſhine, 

Whoſe perfecte ſhape is ſuch : as Cupid feares his fall, 

 Andeuecy wight that bath her ſene,J ſay (not one) but all 
With one conſent they cry: lo here dame Venus aper, 

Not Danae no2 he dame Lede: was euer halfe ſo faire. 

Though P2inces ſue fo2 grace: aad ech one do thee wo, 

Millpke not this my mcane eſtate: wherwith J cannoiught dx, 

As higheſt leates wa ſ : be ſubiect to moſt winde, 

So baſe and poꝛe eſtates we know , be hatekul to the minde. 

The happy meane is mine: which 3 do haply holde, 

Thy bonoꝛ is to yeld foꝛ loue: and not fo2 heave of golde. | 

If euer thou haſt felte : the bitter 1 that ſcinges 

A louers bꝛeſt:oꝛ kaowekT the cares, that Cupid on vs flinges. 

Then pitty mp requeſt ; and waple ay wokall caſe, 

Ml hole like to death with haTy whales: do toumbl on apate. 

Uouchlafe to caſe the patne {that ious on me doth Whelme, 3 

Let not thy frend to ſhipwꝛache go: ſith thou dot hold his helme. 

Who yxlbeth all hee hath: as ſubiedt to thy will, 

If thou com maund hx doth obcy, and all thv heaſtes fulfill, ; 

But if thou call to minde: when, J did part thee fro, —— 2 


What was the cauſe of at erile: aud why x did foꝛga 5 
Th 


of gallant Inventions. 


The happy life 3 — and loſt there with thy light, F v6? 
Well mapſt thou wayle thy want of troth:t rue thy great. vnright 
Il thou be found to fayle thy vow that thou haft ſwozne 
Da that one iot of tiny good will, out of thy minde be wo2ne. .. _.. 
£2 if my abſence long: fo thy diſgrace hath wzought mee (me, 
Oz hindering tales of mp back freends:vnto ſuch [tate hath beousbr 
A can and will accurſe the cauſe of my ill ſpede : 
But well, J hope, my feare is moꝛe: then is the thing inderde. 
Pet blame mee not though J do ſtand ſomewhat in feare . 
The cauſe is great ef my exile, which hardly J do beare. . 
ho hath a ſternles ſhip amidſt the fruſtles Seaes, | 
Full greedely deſires the poꝛte: where be may ride at eaſe. 
Chy bewty bids mee truſt, vnto thy pꝛomiſe paſt, | | 
My abſence longe and not to ſpeake : doth make mee doubt as —_ 
Foz as the ſommers ſonne, doth make eche thing to lpꝛing: 
Euen ſo the kroſen winters blaſt, as deadly doth them waing. 
Unſuer thus J liue in dꝛeade J wot not why 
Pet was there neuer day ſo bꝛight, but there be cloudes in (ky. 
Who hath of puer Golde, a running ſtreame oz flud 
And is reſtraind fo2 comming nigh, this treaſure great and good. 
Hee muſt abide a time: fill Foztune graunt him grace, 
That hee haue power by fo2ce to win: his riche deſired place. 
J neede not thus to do; noꝛ yet ſo much miſtruſt, 
J know no time can change thy minde : oꝛ make the ber bniuſt. 
No moꝛe then water ſokt, can ſtir a ſtedfaſt rocke: 
D! ſcely klpes vpon their backes can beare away a blocke. 
Eche beaſt on earth wa ſee: that liuing bꝛeath doth d2aw, 
Va fapythkull found vato their mates: and keepes cf loue the law, 
y w etched life fo eaſe: when J do ſeke to turne, 
Thy bewty bzꝛight doth kindle mee, in greater flame fo burne. 
Yo dap, no night, no2 time, that geues mee mirth o2 reſt, 
awake, alleape, and af my meales, thou doſt toꝛment my bꝛeſt. 
Though weary lothſome lyfe : in care and wo haue clad mee, 
Remembꝛante of thy hcauenly face, giues cauſe again to glad mk. 
Thus Jopkull thoughtes a while, doth lellen much my payne 
But after calme andfayer tides, che ſtoꝛmes do come agapne. = 
V y And 
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The gorgious Gallery 
And J in cares do flame, to thinke of my exile, 
Thatiz am barred from thy ſight: J curſe and ban the while. 
Would God I had the craft a Laboꝛinth to frame, 


And alſo gad a Mynorautc-: incloſed in theſame: 
And that our enemies all, might therin take ſome paine, 


Fill Dedales line 3 did them bꝛinge, to helpe them out againe. 


Chen ſhould my ſoꝛowes ſeace, and dꝛowne my deepe diſpaire, 
Then ſhould my life be bleſt with Jopes:and raiſde aboue the apze. 


But as the mazed birde, fo; feare dare ſkautly fly, 
When hee bath ſcapte the Falcons fte: euen ſo J know ſhould 4 | 


Scarſe able be to ſpeake, oꝛ any woꝛd to lay, 

Leaſt Argus wayting ielous eyes, might haply mer bew2ap 

But oh Elriſa mine, why do J ffir ſuch war 

Mithin my felfe to'thinke of this: and pet thy loue ſo far? 

Uhy rather ſhould not J: giue bp the life J haue 

And peeld my weary w2ctched cozps : vnto the gaping grau 

If I hopte not that thou with faith didſt binde thy life, 

This hand ot mine with blody ſwozde,ſhould ſtint my eruel frife. 
No length of lingring time: no diſtance can remoue,.- © 

The fayth that J haue haue vowed to the: noꝛ alter once my loue. | 
Beleeue this to bee true, that ſtreames Hall ſoner turne, 
Oꝛ froſen Ice to ſter coales, on blaſing flame to burne. 

Then J will ſeke to change: oꝛ alter once my minde, 

All plagues J pꝛap may fall on me, if J be found vnkinde. 
Oꝛ if 4 meanc to ſwarue while J hauc liuing bzeath 

God graunt my end then may be ſuch as Agamemnons d death. 
7 with thy lifc no harme: but yet J woulde > thou knew 


The wokull ende that Creſled made, becauſe ſhee was vntrue, 


Thoſe angry gods oꝛ men, aſonder that doo ſet vs, 
Shal neuer pearce our mindes in twaine noꝛ eke to lone can let vs 
As well they may dentde the ffer from the flame, 

And eacry beaft that now is milde, as ſone ſhalbe made tame. 

Let not this pile long, my ſute with the deface, 

N ho pleadeth foꝛ his life thou knoweſt:at large muſt tel his caſe. 
And all theſe woꝛdes J weite, to one effect do tende, 

A am all thine, and not mine owne: and here withal fo ende. 


I. 


of gallant Inventions. 


J p2ay thee fo regarde: thy health and my requeſt, K 
And that my laue doo * _ of thy ſecret bꝛeſt. N 
Is 


ENARSETVS a wofull youth in his exile writeth 
to Ro / ana his beloued miſtreſſe, to aſſure her of his 
faithfull conſtancie, requiring the lilce of her. 


= © ſtay thy muſinge minde: hee did this piſtle frame, 

72 That holds the dære, ⁊ loues thee moſt:Narſetus is his name 
97 Would God thy frend had bꝛought:p health p here he ſendes 
F ſhould haue ſeene my lach ing iop, and heale that hart that rendes. 
And redy is eche hower: to ſunder ſtill in twaine, 
Sane now this piſtle that J w2ite : doth leſſen wel my paine, 
And helpes mee to vpholde a lingring lothſome like, 
Awaiting ſtillthe bliſfull hower, when death ſhall ſtinte the ſtrife. 
WM hat doth it mee pꝛeuaile: to haue king Creſus wealth, 
Oz who doth toy in golden Giues, impꝛiſoned with his health, 

J ſweare by Ioue to thee, whoſe godhead is ape iuſt, 

Theſe woꝛdes J wzite are not vntrue: then do mee not miſt ruſk. 
Thy ſelke ſhalbe the indge: and ik thou liſt fo vewe, 
The bared bones, the hollow lokes, the pale and ledp hew, 
The ſtealing ſtrides J dꝛaw: the wo and d2eadfull feares 
The bopling b2cft with bitter bꝛine, the eyes be ſpꝛent with teares 
The ſkant and hungry meales: the ſeldome llepe J take, 
The dainty dames that others iop, ao ieſt to mee do make 
Theſe hated hate full harmes: when J them feele to greeue mee 
Rememb2ance of thy beutpbꝛight, doth ſtraight again releeue mee 
And then J cal to minde,thy ſhape and cumly grace, 
Thy beaucnly hew thy ſugred wozds, thy ſweet entiſing face 
The pleaſant paſſed ſpoztes : that ſpent the dap fo ende, 
The lothſom loekcs that liked not to leue fo ſoone thy kreend. 
Sith froward foztune hath, my Myſtreſce thus bereft mee, 
Perfo2ce F pteld and am content, to like the lot is left mee, 
If Pyramus were ſad, when he found Thisby llapne. 


If Cielleds craft and falling fayth ; did Lroylus turne to perne, 
ih Eneas 
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Enes: traytoꝛ falſe: oh treaſon that hee did, (hath ris 

0 "With blody woundes and murdering ſwozd,Qucne Didos lyte 

If theie haue won by death and end of pyning payne, 

And J aliue with tozments great in dying deathes reinatue. 

The ſound of inſtruments: o2 muſickes pleaſant noyce, 

O riches rule, oꝛ pꝛoude eſtate, doth cauſe mee fo reiopce 

Oz Venus damſels deere, do pleaſe mce even as well, 

As dying bodies iop to here, foꝛ them a paſſing bell. 

The greœkes that gripe my hart, and dayly do mee ſlay 

It leſſen would much of the ſmart; if thou vouchſafe to ſay: 

God graunt his weary like: and ſoꝛrowes to allwage, 

God peeld him health and happy dayes with hono2 in his age. 

Theſe wo?des would win my life, diſpaired now to death, 

Thou ſhould bat ſaue that is thine own, while J haue lining bzeath 

What heapes of haples hopes, on me ſhall chance to fall, 

So thou doo liue in bliſfull ſtate: no foꝛce fo2 mee at all. 

Amid mp greateſt græfe, the greateſt care J haue, 16 

Js how to with and will the god: and molt thy honoꝛ ſaue. 

Wee faythfull found therfoze, bee conſtant true and tnſt 

Af thou betray thy louing freend, whom henſfo2th ſhall J truſt? 2 

Ml hen ſhal J ſpeake with thee? when ſhal J thee imbzace? (grace? 
Nl hen will the gods appeaſe their wzathꝛ when ſhal J haue ſutch 

Math Ioue fo2gotten dame Lede foꝛ loue: and how hee pꝛaped her, 

Zranſfozmed like a wan at length: the ſeelp ſoule hee trapde her. 

When faire freſh Danae was cloſed vp in tower: 

Did hee not raine himſelfe a dꝛop, amidſt the golden ſhower 

And fell into her lap: from top of chimney hic: 

The great delight of his long loue:hee did attaine thereby, 

TA hat cruell gods be theſe: what treſpaſſe haue Jdoone? 

That Jam baniſht thus from thee, what conqueſt haue they won? 

J know their power deuine: can foz a while remeoue mee, 

But whillce J liue, and after death, my ſoule ſhall likewiſe loue the 

Not Alcumena ſhee, foꝛ whorn the treble night 

Aas ſhaped firſt, can well compare with thee fo2 bewfy bꝛight 

Mot Troy lus ſiſter to, whom cruell Pirrhus llew, 


Noz ber, the pzice of ten yeres wars, whom yet the Grekes do rew 


Noz 
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of gallant Inuentions. 


Noz ſhee Penelope, whoſe chaſtnes wan her fame, 3 
Can match with! thee Roſina chaſte: Jfee her bluſh fo2 ms; "8 
The childe of mighty Ioue, that bꝛed within his bzatne 1 


Shall yceld the palme of filed ſpeche, to thee that doth her ſtaine. 
And cuery wight on earth: that lining breath do dzaw, 

Lo here your queene ſent from aboue, to kepe you all in awe 
Wut nowe J fine my falke, J finde mp wits to dull, 

There liueth none that can ſet koꝛth thy vertues at the ful. 

Pet this J dare well ſap, and dare it to auowe, 

The Gods do feare Rolinas ſhape: and bewty doth alowe, 


J Tantalus tople Jliue: and want that moſt J would, 


With wiſhing vowes J ſpeake, J pꝛap: pet lacke the thing J ould 
A ſe that J do want: J reach, it runnes mee fro: 

J haue and lacke, that J loue molt, and lotheſt to foꝛgo. 

But oh Roſanna dere: ſince time of my exile (while 
How haſt thou done? and dwuſt thou Itue:How haſt thou ſpent the 
How ſtandeth health with ther? and art thou glad of chere? 

God graunt thoſe happy reſtful dapes, increaſe map till each pere. 
If any greefe 02 care,do ver thy wofull hart, 

Then God J pꝛap to giue the.eafe,and\ſwagement of thy ſmart. 
Pet this J doo deſire, that thou be found to abide 

A freend: cuen ſuch as ſhal miſlike, with ſodaine change to ſlide. 


Ik pleaſure now thou haſt, to ſpend the dꝛeirp dap, 


Read then this piſtle of my hande, to dꝛiue the time away. 
Ik all thy freendes aliue: would from thy krendſhip ſwarue, 
A thouſand deathes J do deũre, in wꝛetched ſkate to ſtarue. 


Ik Jamongſ the reſt, ſhouid alter ſo my minde, 


M2 then ſhouldeſt charge J pꝛomiſe bꝛake, oꝛ els am found vnkinde 
Though Argus iclus eyes: that daily on vs tend, 

Fo2btd vs meat and ſpeech alſo, oz meſſage. foꝛ to ſend, 

A time will come to paſſe, and thinke it not to long 5 

That thou and J ſhall iopne in iop, and wꝛeake vs ok our wꝛang. ; 
Which time F would abide : though time tolongdoth try mee 
In hope againe when time ſhal ſekue, thou wilt not then deny mee 
Thus hope doth mee vpholde: fo2 bope of after bliſie, 


An loſe therby my pzeſent toy, in hoping Gill loꝛ this. 75 
Jdd- 
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4 dw commend tothee: mylife and all J haue, 
Commaund them both as thee beſt likes: to loſe o2 els to ſaue. 
Jam no moz2e mine owne, but thine to vſe at will 
Theſame is thine without deſert, ik thou mee ſeke to kill, 


| 2 Bee glad thou litie quere, mp myſtreſſe thall thee ſee 


Fall flat to ground befoze her face: and at her feet dw lie: 

Maſte not fo riſe againe, no2 do her not withſtand 

Ik ot her bounty ſhee vouchſafe, to rapſe thee with her hand. 
Sap thy maiſter ſent thee, and humbly foꝛ me greete her, (her, 
Thou knoweſt my ſelfe doth wiſh full ofte: to be in place to meets 
If any woꝛde in this, hath ſcapte and do her greeue, 

A pardon craue vpon thy knee, and pꝛap her to foꝛgeue 

A giltles hand it wꝛote, thou mapſt be bolde to tell: 

No minde of malice did mee moue, her ſelf doth know it well, 
Thou canſt and JF deſerue: make glad my wofull ſpꝛite, 

A crate no anſwer to thy payne : no2 foꝛce thee fo2 to wꝛite. 
It ſhould ſuffiſe if thou: voutchſafe to reade the ſame, 

This piſtle then if thou millpke, condemne it to the flame. 
But now there needes no moꝛe. J will this piſtle ende, 
Eſtteme Narſetus alwayes well: that is thy fapthfull frœnd, 


FINIS. 


The Louer forſaken, writeth to his Lady 
a deſperate Farwell. 


E UNUVjen be that whilome was: thy faithful frend moſt iuſt, 
1% p That th2iſe th:& pteres hath ſpent æ paſt, repoſing all his 
| 2 NS 2 In thy bewayling woꝛds, that ſeemed ſugar [wet (truſt 
The ſelfſame man vnwiitingly:doth with theſe lines thee 
J can not ſpeake with thee: and ſpeaking is but paine, (greet. 
$:0ſptake ; and pzay and not to ſpeede : to fruitles were the gapue. 
nfo2ſte therfoze JI wife, and now vnfolde my minde, 

Jlone,and: like as earſt J did,J am not pet declinde. 

Though time that trjeth all, hath turude the loue you vught, 
0 changing time could alter mee: oz w2clt awzy my „ 


And 
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of gallant Inuentions. 


And ſure J do „ wemen chooſe to change, 


Ungratekull folkes J do deteſt, as monſters foule and ſtrange, 
Sith firſt J did you know: Jneuer ſpake the thing 

That did intend pou to beguile, oꝛ might repentance bꝛing. 
Thꝛiſe hath my pen falne downe: vpon this paper pale, 

And ſcantlp can my hart conſent; to wꝛite to thee this tale. 
Leaſt haſty Judgmentes might, mildeeme mp giltles minde, 
To charge that malice moues my ſpesch, oꝛ ſome new frend to finde 
The gods I vouch to ayd: who knowes the troth ment, 
To ſwarue oꝛ fleet from that J vowed, was neuer my intent. 
But as the Courſer fearce, by pearcing ſpur doth run, 

So thy deſcrtes enfo2ce mee now: to ſee this wozke begun. 
Would God J had no cauſe to leaue that J did loue, — 
Oz lothe the thing that likt mee ſo: noꝛ this milhap to pꝛoue. 
But ſith nothing in earth: in one eſtate can bide, 


Why ſtriue J then againſt the ſtreame, oꝛ tople againſt the tive e 


And haue you now fo2got, how many pres J ſonght, 

To get your grace with whot god will: how dearly J it bought. 
There is no one aliue, that nature cuer made | 
Chat hath ſach giftes of vertues race, and ſuch bnfroth doth ſhade, 
If fayth might haue bin found, within a womans b2eſt, 
J did beleeue withia thy hart, ſhee choſe her place to reſt. 
Unſkilful though J bec, and cannot beſt deſerne, 
Where craft foꝛ troth doth pꝛeace in place, pet am J not to learne. 
And 3 dtd thinke pou ſuch: that litie knew ok guile⸗ | 
But ſeemings now be plaſte fo2 deedes,and pleaſe fulwel the while 


Why doo J wunder thus: to thinke this ſame ſo ſtrange, 


Nl ho hath aſſayed and knoweth not? that wemen chooſe to change. 
Maue vou thus ſone foꝛgot, the doutes and dꝛeades pen made, 
Of vongmens loue how litle holde, how ſone away they fade, 
Now hardly pou beleeued: how often would pon ſay, 
Dy wozdes were ſpoken of the ſplene: and J as oft denay. 
Hob oft did you pꝛoteſt with handes vpltretcht to ſupes: 
Bow oft with othes vnto the Gods? how oft with weeping e 
Did you beſeech them all, to rid pour ſpending daye⸗ 


W ben that you a to leaue your wo oy without delazes 
BE 
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Mer thougbt in heauen 3 ſaw:how Toue did laughe fo ſkozns. 
To ſe you ſweare ſo ſolemlp, and ment to be foꝛſwoꝛne. 

But as the Sirens ſinge, when treaſon they p2ocure, 


So ſmpling baytes the harmles ſoules: vnto their bane alure. 
Thp fawning flattering woꝛdes, which now full falce J finde 


Perſwades me fo content my ſelfe, and turne from Creilids kinde. | 


And all the ſoꝛte of thoſe : that vſe ſuch craft J will - 

KA lpiedy end, 02 lothſome life, to liue with Lafars diſh. 

Met pardon J do pꝛap: and if my wordes offend, 

A craſed ſhip amid the ftreame, the Parriner muſt mende. 
And Ithus to it and turnd: whole life to ſhipw2acke goes 


Complaynes of wꝛongs thou haſt mee don, and all my greeke kozth 
And could pour hart conſent? and could pou gree therto? (chowes. 


Thus to betray your fapthful freend , and pꝛomis to vndo? 
Af nonght your wozdes could binde, to holde pour ſuer beheſt. 


Noz ought my lone ne othes pou ſware, could bide within pour back. - 


Peet fo2 the wozldly ſhame, that by this factc might riſe, 
D2 foꝛ the loſſe of your good name, fo2 dealing in this wile. 
2 thus to ſee mee greeu'd : toꝛmented (fill in payne, - 


Thy gentil hart ſhould haue bin pleaſde ſuch murder to refrapne. ; 


But th2ough thy crucll deede: if that vntamed death, 

UWith ſpecdy dart ſhall rid mylife,o2leaue my lyuing becath, 

The gods then can and will: requite thy bloddy acte, 

And them 3 p2ay with lowly ſute, foꝛ to reuenge thy facte. 

SOod graunt the earth may being: nought fozth to thy auaple. 

 No2 any thing thou takeſt in hand, to purpoſe may pꝛeuaple. 
Thy molt de ſired freend, J with may bee moſt coy,. 
Mberin thou doſt the moſt delite: and takeſt the greateſt top. -.. 
That ſame J would might turne: vato thy moſt miſcheefe, 
That in thy life thy hart may feele, the ſmart of athers greeke. 
But ſith no good can come: of thy miſhap to mee, 

J graunt ſome blame J do) deſerue, that thus deſire to ſee 
Thy bliffull life ſo changde, from weale to w2etched 1 | 

_ When freendes do bꝛeake the-bonde of loue, then is their greateſt 


Why deedes do ſure deſerue, much moze reuenging ſpight, (hate. 


Thon hart can thinke o: tongue can tel, oʒ this my pen can wzight. 


Thy 


8 e » 


of gallant Inventions, 


Thy bewty bꝛight is ſutch, that well it would inuade, 

A hart moꝛe hard then Tigar wilde: and moze it can perſwade. 
Then Tullyes cunning tongue: oꝛ Ouids louing tale, 

Mell map J curſe and ban them both, that ſo haue bzewed my 
J feare to pꝛaiſe to far: leaſt haply J begin, (bale, 
To kindle fer that well is quencht, and burne me all within, 
Fo?2 well J may compare: and boldly dare it ſay, 

Tbou art the Aucene of women kinae , and all they ought obay, 
And all fo2 ſhame do bluſh, when thou doſt come in place, 

They curſe ech thing that gaue the life, and moꝛe diſdain thy face, 
Then any liupng wight: doth hate the Serpent foule, 

On birdes that ſinge and flies by day, abhozs the hzikpng Owle. 
Oh that a conſtant minde: had guided fozth thy dapes, 

J had not then allapd myſhap: noꝛ pen ſpoke thy diſpꝛapſe. 
Decreed ſith that thou art, fo2 euer to foꝛſake mee, 

In ſozrows ſweete J wil mee ſhine: fill death ſhall liſt fo fake mee, 
Bewaple D woful eyes; with fluds of flowing teares, 

This great miſchaunce thy lothſome like, that all ill hap vp beares, 
Since parted is pour iop, reſigne likewtſe pour fight, 

J neuer will agree to like, oꝛ loke on other wight. 

Noz neuer ſhall my mouth conſent fo pleaſant ſound, 
Wut pale and leane with hollow lokes : till death J will ber found, 
And you vnhappy handes: with lyking fodc that fed mee, 
Leauc of to laboꝛ moꝛe foz m: ſince ſoꝛrow thus hath ſped me, 
Lament vnluſite legges: bee lame fo2 ener moze, 

Sith ſhee is gone foꝛ whom you kept: your willing pace in ſtoze. 
O hafefull heauy hart: bewayle thy great vnreſt, 

Conſume thy ſclfe oꝛ part in twaine: within my blouddp bett. 
And ve my lences all: whole helpe was ape at hand, 

To length the life that lingreth now, and lothſomelp doth ſtand, 
Pee ſonne, ye mone and ſtarres: that gyues the gladſome light 
Fozbeare to ſhow vour foꝛce a while: let all be irkeſome night. 
Let neuer ſople bꝛinge foꝛth, agayn the luſty groene 

Noꝛ tres that new diſpopled are, with leafe be euer ſœne. 

Let neither birde no2 beaſt: poſſes their wonted minde 


Au at all the thinges that liues on earth, be turned from their kinde. 
Cy Ae. 
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Let all the furies foꝛth, that pine in Hell with papne, 

Let all their toꝛments come abꝛoad: with lyuing wightes fo rayne; 
Let pcace be turnd to war, let all conſume with flier, 

Sith I mutt dye that once vid toy, and loſe that J deſier. 

JF hate my life and b2eath, J hate delighting food, 
. Fhatemparcefe J hate my death: J hate that doth mee good. 
J hate the gentill hart: that rueth on my payne. 
J hate the cruell Tubbo2n ſoꝛte, that doth my life diſdapne. 
J hate ai ſoꝛtes of men, that haue their life in pꝛice, 

And thoſe I hate that folow death, eſteeming them vnwiſe 

J hate thoſe taretull thoughtes that thinke on my ſweet fo, 
J hate my lelfe then twice as much: if J fo2act her lo, 
J hate, what would poi moze, J wot not what 4 hate, 

Z with her dead and layed in graue: J with her better ſtafe, 
Come wilde and ſauadge beaſtes, ſtretch fozth your crnell pawes, 
Diſmember mee, conſume my flcth : imbꝛew pour greedy tawes, 
Wlithin your entraples: ſee a coffin ye pꝛepare, 
To tombe this careful cozpes that now, vnwillingly bare, - 
Come lingringe llothful death: that dooſt the w2etch deny 
To ſhow thy foꝛce and ridſt the riche, that liſt not fo; to bye, 

Is this the recompence?1s this the due reward? 
Doth loue thus pay his ſeruants hier? and doth hee thus regard: 

And doth hee vie to let, the harmles ſoules on fler, 

Tdlith faire ſweet intiünge lookes : to kindle their deficr? 
Fve falle loue that balk ſo dete, with bewty beight, 
A Lady fair? with ſuch vatroty, fo wozke ſuch cruell ſpight. 
And ye that do purſue blinde loue with ſpeedy pace, 
Keſtraine your ſteps example take, of this my wokull caie, 
Let this alone ſuffiſe, that in few wo2des J lay, 
Who can beware by others harmes, th2tce bleik and happy they, 
Bcleeue this to bee true: that now fo true Jpꝛeue, 
But lifle froth in wamens bꝛeaſt: and fleeting in their lone. 


A better hap and that hee map, a truer Ppſtrille ünde. 
3 FINIS 


God graunt each wight on eartb, that ſeries with faythfult minde, 
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The Lower in diſtreſſe exclay math agaynſt Fortune. 


Hen can the criple get, in running rate the game? 
£2 hee in fight defend himſelke, whole armes are bꝛoken lame: 

Mob can th'impꝛiſoned man whole legs be w2apt in chapnes, 

{L hinkic this his life a pleaſant time, who knoweth nothing but 

So how can J reioyſe, that haue no pleaſant thing, (paines? 

That may reuiue my doulſull ſpꝛits, oꝛ cauſe mee fo2 to ſinge. 

My legs be lame to goe, mine armes cannot embꝛace, 

My hart is ſaze, mine eycs bee blinde, foꝛ lacke cf Foꝛtunes grace. 

All this is Foꝛtu nes fault, that kepes theſe ſences ſo, 

Sher map aduaunte them if (he liſt, and rid them of this wo. 

It is her cruell will, alwapes on me to lower, 

To kepe fro me her pleaſant giftes, to make me know her power 

Alas, alas, fie Foztune, fre: why art thou ſo vnkinde, 

To me that fapne would bee thy ſonne, and euer in thy minde g= 

Now do J the beſæœch, with pleaſures mee to frayght, - 

To temper this my wofull life, oꝛ els to kill me ſtrapght. 


FINIS. 


* 


An other complaint on Fortune. 


N doubtful dzeading thoughts, as J gan call fo minde, 
This woꝛld, and eke the pleaſures al, that Adams childꝛen 
Ala place cf pleaſant hew appeared fo my thought {finde, 
here J might ſœ the wonderous wozks Which nature 
Kll things cf any pꝛice, appꝛoched to my ſight, (fo? vs w2ought, 
And ſtill me thought that each man had, that was his moſt delight. 
The riche man hath his toy: his riches fo imbꝛate, 

Do bath the kantefinan his deſire, to haue the Yart in chace, 

And other baue their ſpoꝛte fo ſee the Falcon flee, 


And ſome alſo in P2inces tourt: in fanoꝛ fo to bee, 


The warring Knight at will, an hozſe doth ran his race; 


And eke the loner, in bis armes, bis Lady doth embzace, 
When 
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| When that J ſee eche man eniop his whole delite, 
Saue J alas poꝛe curſed man whom Fortune doth ſo ſpite, 
J fail ſtraight to the ground, amazed with much griefe, 
- With blouddy ſtrokes vpon my bꝛeſt, J ſtriue to rid my lief. 
And thus J thinke, how can fapꝛe pictures thoſe delight: 
Al bom nature from their tender age, defrauded of their ſight, 


IJ The louer beeing newly cought in Cupids ſnares, complaynetk 
on the Gods of loue, and compareth his greefe as followeth. 


he hugie heape of cares, that in this woꝛld finde, 
& > The ſodapne ſighes that ſoꝛe moleſt my hart 
The foliſh fanſies that ſtill run in mp minde: 
Vr Pakes mee to lap all toy and mpꝛth apart, 
Lamenting ſtill the cauſes of my ſmart. 
But oh, alas, the moꝛe J weepe and waple, 
The moze my greefe to me ſœmes to pꝛeuaple. 


The moꝛe J ſeeke my pinchinge panges to lwage, 
By diuers wapes, ſuch as J thinke be beit 
The moze it frets, the moꝛe it gins to rage, 
So that my ſenceles head can take no reſt: 
Ah ſeelp wꝛetch, what doth thee thus molleſt 
Oz what doth thus perturbe thy reſtleſle bꝛapnes, 
And from thy harte all wozldly iope detapnes. 


Alas what this ſhould bee J can not tell, 
Py youthfull yeares can ſkill of no ſuch change 
But if ſome valy ſhape of fury fell; 
D2: wicked wight that in this wozlddofh range 
Math wifched mee with this diſeaſe ſo ſtrange. 
Os Cupid with his fozce of cruell dart, 
Hath ſtricken mee and wounded thus my hart, 


2» * 


Far 


of gallant Inventions. 
Hath Cupid then ſutch power on moztall wightes: 
And ſtrikes the blinded boy his dart ſo ſure? 
That no man cau auopd his ſubtill ſtigbtes, 
Noꝛ ought agaynſt his fury map tadure? - 
Math Venus foꝛce men thus foz to allure? 


And why then? : doth ſhe not her ſonne commaund 
£0 ſhote alike and ſtrike with equall hand: 


s this the guiſe of powers that raigne aboue, - 
Us ſcely ſoules in ſnares thus foz to trap 

And care they not to peld vs death fo; loue? 
Joy they in woes our cozles toz to trap? 

And paſſe they not what vnto vs doth hap? - 
Can Gods aboue to man beare any hate, 
D2 dw they mocke and ieſt at our eſtate? - 


Ah folilh fole; what fancy rules thy head. 

D2; what doth cauſe the now this talke to moue⸗ 
What fury fell doth the poze wzefch now lead 
To raple on all the Eods doth it behwue? 

Sith it is only Cupid God of loue. 


That guiltlefſe ſhee with ſtroke of goulden tafte, N 


Math wounded thus and thee of 1 loyes berafte. 


Euen as the llender Barke that long i is fol | 
By ſurging waues caſt vp krom deepeſt ſeas: 
And Saplars ſtill in daunger to be loſt, 
Do hale and pull in hope to take their eaſe: 
When ſtoꝛmp fluds begin once to appeaſe. 
Cuen ſo fare J beeing in Cupids power 
In hope at laſt to ſee that happy hower. - 


Mherin J ſhall my wiſhed iopes obtayne, 
And placed bee within her gentill hart, 
Then ſhall J take my ſoꝛrowes all foz gapns. 
When Jhaue 18 _ caulcth 1 l my ſmarf, - 
iiij 


Then 
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Then farewel! Cupid with thy cruell darte 
And welcome ſhe that pearſt ma with her ſight, 
Boer is my Jo, ſoæ is mp hartes delight, 


FIN IS. 


The Lover el abel the rare vertues of his Lady 


beloued , as allo her incomparable beautie. 


==; Clire hath dꝛiuen from mer my will, 
IF . 5D Cupids blaſe bath bleard wine epes: 
175 pf ee mee fayles, my ſtzht is yll : 
E 2 If kinde oꝛ cunning could deuiſe 
Nature to papnt in better plight 

To ſet her foꝛth with red and white 

On if men had Apelles arte, 

M ho could her mend in any parte? „„ 


. 


And telles vs heere is Beauties grace: 
Her eyes hath power to binde and loſe, 
Mer countenance maß frœndes embzace. 
Her chekes be decte. with blond full tapze, , 
Per collour clearc as is the apꝛe: 

Her haire, her hand, her! fate alfo. 
Hath wonne the pꝛaiſe where euer oor go. 


Per lokes do ſeme to ſpeake alone, 
When that her lips remwoue no whit 
Her inwarde vertues may be knowen: 
By vfinge of her ſober wit. 

Her ieſtures allo cumly are, 

My tougue lackes ſkill them fo declare: 
The reſt of her that are vnnamed, 

In perfect ſhapes ar e lꝑuelp framed, 


Her face declares where fauo2 grower, 1 


CCP IE per os, 7 , 


And do not mee fo2ſake, 


of gallant Inventions. 


Now though that kinde hath ſet her fozth e, 

And natures wozkes ſhe bath poſſeſt, 

@haſe godly giftes are lifle wozth ; 

Ik pitty dwelt not in her bꝛeſt. 

Oh, God fozbid ſuch flowzing youth 

Should bee millpked foz lacke of rut h, 
Foz I with other might ſay then: 

Lo, this is thee that killeth men. 


The Louers farewell, at his departure, perſwadeth his 
beloued to conſtancie in his abſence. 


gh Foꝛztune cannot fanoz But take me fo2 pour make, 
Accoꝛding to my will: A will not chaunge my ſonge. 
The p:ofe of my behauoꝛ: 5 

Shall be to loue you ſill, Though abſence now a while, 
Do part vs thus in twapne: 


Entending not fo chaunge, Thinke neither craft noz gyle, 


Whiles that my life dothlaſt: Fos 4 will come agayne 


But ſtill in loue to raunge: 
Till youth and age be paſt, The ſame man that J went. 


Both in my wooꝛde and deede? 
Though J bee far vou fro, Though ſome men dw relent, 
Pet in my fanfacte ; And grudge that J ſhould ſped. 
J loue pou and no mo: | 
Thinke this aſſuredly, But if you dw remayne, 


And do not fro mee ſtarte: 


Penr 9wne both true and iuſte, By hart you do attapne, 
Alwapes yorrſhall mee finde: Lill death vs two depart, 
WUlherfo:e of right pou muſt, 

Maue me likewiſe in minde, And thus farewell adew, 

And play an honeſt parte: 
And chaunge mee foz no new, 
Though J do tarry longe: Seing that you haue my hart. 

$ INI _— | 
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A propper Dittie. To the tune of luſty Gallant; 


He glyttering ſhowes of Floras dames 
$ Delightes not ſo my carefvll minde, 
Ne gathering of the fragrant x aa 


That okte in Floras Nimphes J finde. 
Ne all the noates of Birdes lo ſh2yl 
Pellodiouüp in Woss that ſinge, 
Whole ſolemne QAnires the tkyes doth fill: 
Al ith noate on agate that Zeaueniy ringe,” 


Zshe fril ing Fiſhin ſtreames that ſpꝛinge 
And ſpoꝛte them on the riuers fide, 

The Hound the Hauke and euerpethinge: 
WCyerti my idpes did once abide, 

Doth nothinge els but bꝛede my wo 

Sith that J want which J deſier, 

And death is eke become my ko: 

Denping that J molt requier- 


But if that Foꝛtunes krndly grace 
Would graunt mine eyes to fake the ve, 
Ok her whole po2te and amoꝛous face 
My ſenſes all doth lo ſubdew. 
That raunging to and fro to gapne 
The p2ay that moſt delighteth me, 
At laſt x finde that bꝛedes me payne: 
Shee flyes ſo falt it will not be. 


Then in my ſelfe with lingering thoughts 
A ſodapne ſtrife begins to aro, 

Ithen doo with ſuch Birdes at noughts ? 
That from their loucrs flyeth ſo. 

At laſt J ſe the Fowlars gin, 
Pꝛepared fo; this Birde and mee 

Then wiſht J lo his hedetherin: 
Do that me birde and J were kro. 

FINIS. 
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4 IncLouer perſwadeth his beloued, to beware the 


deceites and allurements of ſtrange ſuters. 


BE ſtedfaſt to thine owne If ſuters do thee moue 
As hee 1s vnto thee, On dayly to thee weite, 
Regard not men vn knowen Pet graunt to them no lone 
But loue thine owne truly Their paynes koꝛ to requite. 
Fo? oft decepts are ſowen But thinke it doth behwue 
By them that vnknowen be Thee al wapes to do right 
l he rfoꝛe caſt of the reſt: Thẽ muſt thou loue thine own 
And thine own lone thou be ſk. And kozſake men unknowne. 


Foz though that their falſe ſuite This counſaple J the giue 
Deeme pleaſant in thine eare, As farfo2th as J can, 
Thou knowlt oft times ill fruit As J that whiles J line 


A pleaſant fre doth beare. Wilbee thine onely man. 
If thou chaunce fo repute Foz ſure it would mee grene, 
A rotten Apple cleare, To ſee thee out of frame 


Better to loue thine owne D2 channge af any time: 
And fozſake-men vnknowne. Thine owne not to bee thine, 


Thou dot wel! vnderſtand Thus witten by thine owne 
Theſe woꝛdes not ſpoken ſeilde To thee with all his harte, 
Moꝛe ſuer a birde in hand, Diſiringe the bnknowen 

Then twenty in the ke ild. (band Of thee may haue no part. 
Thou knoweſt thine owne ſure Foz if ſutch chaunge bee ſowen 
And how that it hath helde No doubt thou killeſt my hart 
Then ch aunge it foz no new: Ulherfoze J ſay beware: 
But loue him that is trew. Alwayes the vnknownu ſnare. 


FINIS. 
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T The Lady beloned exclaymeth of the great. 
vntruth of her loucr, 


WWDuld god J had neuer ſeen, To finde ſo many crafty wayes,. 
the teares of thy falſe eyne @ofraude.a.pooze woman. 
Oz els my eares ful deaf had bin 
That herd thoſe wozds of thine At whom all women ſmile , 
To ſee ſo fonde on thee : 
Then chould x not haue knowne And men although they waple, 
Poꝛ choſen to my part: To ſee how thou vſeſt mee. 
So manp euils in one 
Co kill my pooze true hart. To lure mee to thy fit, 
To eaſe thy feigned papne: 
As now in the J finde, And euer when thou lift ,. 
Who bidlt mee from thee go: To caſt mee of agapne. 


As falſeand fall vnkinde, (his dapes, 
Alas why dooſt thou ſo? The wz2etched hound v ſpendes 
And ſerueth after kinde: : 
Was neuer man ſo falſe of othe, The Hoꝛſe that tredeth b beafen. 
To none as thou to mee As nature doth him binde (ways 
QTlas neuer womã of moꝛe troth 
Then J haue ben to thee. In age yet findes releefe, 
Df them that did him wo: 
And thou to teaue mee ſo, TA ho in the ir great miſcheefe. 


And cant no tuff cauſe teil: Diſdayne not them to know. 
But wilt thou ſpill with wo, 
The hart that loues thee wel. Thus they foꝛ wo and mart, 
Had eaſe vnto their paine: 
Mee thinkesthat foz my part, But J foꝛ my traeyart, 


3 may ſpeake in the ſame, Get nought but greefe agapne. 


J ſay me thinkes thou art, 
Euen very match to blame. The weary and lang night 


doth make mee d2came of thee,. 


Pardy> it is but lifte pzaiſe, And tilt me thinks with fight, 
To th ee that art a man: ſee thee here with mee. 


And 
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And then with open armes, And bid, ſie on thy curſed name, 
A ftrayne my pillow ſofte: And on thy falſe ſeede. 
And as J clole mine armes. 
mee thinkes J kille thee offe, That ſhewett ſo to the eye, 
And bearett ſo falſe an hew ; 


But when at laſt J wake And makeſt all women cry, 


And finde mer mockte w dzemes Lo, how ye men be-vntrew 2: 
Alas, with mone J make 
Py teares run down like ſtrea⸗ But pet to excuſe thee now, 
(mes To them that would the ſpot: 
All they that here this ſame, Ile ſap, it was not thou, 
M yll ſpit at thy falſe deede: It was mine owne pee lot. 


FINIS. 


The Louer declareth his paynfull plight | 
7 for his beloued ſake, P 1 


f Ince nedes pe will mee ſinge , gine eare vnte the vopce, 
= | Df mee poꝛe man your bond ſeruant, p knoweth not to re⸗ 


Conſider wel my care, my paine and my vnreſt: (iopte. 
M hich thou with foꝛce of Cupids Dart haſt grafted in my 
Meale, and withdꝛaw from mee, the venim of that Darte (baeſt. 
Haue pitty,and releaſe this wo, that doth conſume my hart: 
The greatnes of my greeke, doth bid mee ſeeke releaſe 
J ſectze to finde to eaſe my papne, vet both my care encrcafe. - 


J ceaſe not to beholde, that doth augment my payne: 
I ſee my ſelfe J ſeeke my wo, vet can J not refrapne. 
That chould my wo releaſe, doth moſt encreaſe tbeſame, 
Che colde that ſhould acquench the heat, doth moſt enrage the flame 
Sy pleaſure is my payne, my game is moſt my greefe 

Sy cheefe delite doth wozke my wo, my hart is my releefe 
Sutch haps doth hap to them, that happeth fo to love, 
And hap moſt harde: ſo faſt to binde, that nothing tan remooue. 


Dig Ao 


"Th e gorgious Galler 4 


Foz when the harme is fired, and rotedin the hart, 
No tongue can tell, noz pen may w2ite,how greuous is tho mart 
J haue thought loue but plap, vntill 3 felte the (o2e, 
But now FJ felte a thouſand greefes J neuer felt befoze. 

To tell what paynes 4 bide, if that J could deniſe, 

A tel the truth, beleeue mee wel, the dap will not ſaffiſe 
Sraunt now therfoze ſome reſt, ſince thus thou haſt mee bound, 

To be thine owne, til body mine,lye burted vnder — R 


EINIS. 


A The Louer 115508 his beloued in ſuſpition 
declareth his doutfull minde, 0 


Eeme as ve liſt vpon god cauſe 


; 7150 Pee may, and thinke of this oz that, 
ele 


But what, oꝛ why, my ſelfe beſt knowes, 
: herby J thinke and feare not. / 
Whei unto J may wel like | 
The doubtful ſentence of this clauſe 
4 would pe were not as J thinke 
A would J thought it were not ſo. 


If that J thought if were not fo, 
Though it were ſo, it greeued mee not, 
Unto my, hart it were as tho. 
J harkenedand J heare not. 
At that J ſee cannot winke, 
Noꝛ foz my hart ts let it go 
E would it were not as J thinke 
- I would I thought it were not ſo, 


Ao how my thought might make mee free, 
Df that perchance it needeth not i. | 
.Fo2 though no doubt in dede J ſœ, 5 =. |} 
I ſhzinke at that J beare not, 


Y 


of gallant Inuentions. 
Pet in my hart this woꝛde ſhall in ke, : 

Untill the pzoofe may better bes 
J would it were not as Jthinke, 

J would à thought it were not. 


FINIS. 


An exellent Sonet, Wherinthe Louer exclaymeth agaynſt a 
Detraction, beeing the principall cauſe of all his care. 
To the tune, when Cupid (calcd firſt the Fort. 


Aſſe fozth in doalfull dumpes my derſe, - 
Thy Paſters hcauy haps vnfalde ; 
"65 His grifled grefe cache hart well perce, - 
s Diſplap his woes, feare not, bæ bould - 
Vid hole in hcapes of heauineſſe 
His diſmale dapes are almoſt ſpent. 
3foz fate, which foꝛgde this fickleneſſe : 
My youthly yeares with teares hath (pzent,-- 
J lothe the lingring life J ted: | 
O wiſhed death why ſtaveſt thy hand, 
Sith gladſome Joycs away be fle: 
And linkte J am in Dollozs bande. 
In weltring waues my ſhip is toſt 
( My ſhattering ſaples away be ſhozne, 
| Py Anker from the Stearne is lot 
And Tacklings from the Papnyard ſtoꝛne. 
Thus dꝛ iuen with eue ry gale of winde 
My weather beaten Barke doth ſayle, 
Still hoping harbo2 once to finde 
Which map theſe paſlinge perrils quaple. 
Eut out alas, in vayne I hope 
Sith Eiilewes pzewd,aſſault mee till 
Andſkill doth want with Seas fo cope 
£ nd licour lalte my Ba le doth fill. 
| | D iii 4 5 


Pet ſtoꝛʒme doth ceaſe : but lo at hand 
A chip with warlike wightes addzeſt, 
Which ſeemes to bee ſome Ppzafes band: 
.With Powder and with Pellets pꝛeſt. 
To ſinke oꝛ ſpoyle my bzuſed Barke 
Nl hich dangers d2ead could not a daunt, 
And nowthe ſhot the ayze dath darke: 
And Captapne on the Deke him vaunt. 
Then XAgnazance the ouerſeear pꝛoude 
Cr yes to Suſpicion, ſpare no ſhot: 


And Cnuy yelleth out aloude , 


Peeld to Detraction this thy Boate: 

And as it is now Dea mens trade 
M hen might to coole the foe doth lacke, 
By vaylingfozetop ſigne J made 
That to their lee I mee did take. 

Tben gathering winde to mee they make, 
And Treaſon firſt. on boꝛde doth come 
Chen followes Fraud like wilp Snake: 
And ſwift amongſt them takes his rome. 
Theſe binds mee Capt iue, tane with band 

Of carkinge tare and fell annop, 

While vnder Hatches pet J ſtand 
Therbp quight to abandon iope. 
Then hoyſting ſayles they home ward bye 
And mee pꝛeſent vnto Diſdapne. 
Who mee beheld with ſcoꝛning eye 
The mozefo2 to encreaſe my payne. 
As Lady ſhee commaunded ſtrayght 
That to Diſpapꝛe they mee canuap, 
And bid with 1 heed hee wapgght, 

Chat Truth bee bard from mee away. 
Padam (quoth 3) let due defart 
Vet finde remoꝛſe fo2 theſe my woes, 
Of pitty graunt ſome eaſe to ſmart 


Let Troth dzaw neareto quayle my foes. 
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But all fo2 nought J do complapne 
F oꝛ why the deate can mone no nopſe, 
' Nomoze can they which do dildapne: 
But will in harte therat reiopce. 

Wherfoze twirt life and death J ſfap 
Til time with daughter his dꝛawe nye 
. Which may theſe furious foes diſmap: 
On cls in ruthfull plight J dye. 


FINIS 


The Louer in bondage looketh for releaſementard 
longeth for the releefe of his wedding g day, 


Hen ſhall relicfe releaſe my wo? 
hen ſhall deſert. diſdapne digeſt? 
MMhen ſhall my hap, hap to mee ſo 2 
That my poꝛe hart may come to reſt. 

When ſhall it ſo 2 when ſhall it ſo'? 
Mhen ſhall longe loue bee loked vpon? 
hen ſhall tried truth be homelieſt? 
When ſhall hope haue that hope hangeth on? 
That my poꝛe hart may come to reſt. 

M hen ſhall it ſo? c. 

M hen ſhall J ſe thee ſethe right? 


When ſhall J heare ſhee hear eth mee beſt 2 
When ſhall J fele,ſhe feleth delight 2 


That my poꝛe harte may come to rell. 
When ſhall if ſo. cc. 


'Chen ſfinte all ſfo2mes that thus agrene'? 


When ſtinte all ſtaves that wzong bath wzelſf? 
Uhen ſtinte all ſtrifes right to relene? 


Chat my poꝛe hart may come to reſt. 


When ſhall it ſo: et. 8 
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When right ſhall ſ& right time to boſte: 
hen right ſhall aright vnright opp2efſe? 
When right ſhall raigne and rule the roſte: 
Then my poꝛe harte ſhall come to reſt. 
Then ſhall it ſo, æc. 

Ulhcn ſhall J watch the time to ſee 2 
Now ſhall J with the time polleſt, 
Now ſhall Ithinke each day yeres th:e& 
That my poꝛe harte map come to reſt. 
| | When ſhallit ſo? c. 
Now farewell harte, moſt ſmoth moſt ſmart, 
Now farewell bart with bart hartieſt, 
And farewell harte, tilt hart in harte: 
By harty harte may come to reſt, 

God graunt it ſo. tc. 


T A fine and freendly Letter, ofthe Louer to his bel oued. 


Like as the Hauke is led by lure, to dzaw from free to trœ, 

90 is my hart thzongh foꝛce of loue, where euer my body bee 
The Hauke to pꝛap doth double wing, her flight is fled in varne 
J make my flight in waſte of winde, ip hope recepueth no gapne. 
Paukes that be high it hurtes to light, two flightes wout reward 
My flight is two, and thꝛee againe, alas Piſtrelle regarde: (fode 
The Hauke bꝛought low, is ſone made high, by feding on warme 
Pour mouthes bꝛeath ſettes me aloft, there is nothing ſo god. 
God Lady then ſtrain foꝛth ùᷣ ſtrings, whoſe tune may me reuiue 


And with travg tongue do not pꝛolong, my iopes thus to depꝛiue. 


Mithin pour bꝛeſt my hart is hid, your will and it is one, 
Regard my ſmart, te cure is yours, and loſſe, when Jam gone. 
Thus all pour owne, { recommend me wholly to your grace, 
As ſeemeth pou beſt fo2 to reward, my plight and wofnil caſe. 


TAyich plight it von de counterpaiſe, with iopes, as doth belonge, 


Sy hart foz toy * * , to ſinge ſome pleaſant longe. 


- 
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¶ The Lovers fata farewell at his death. 
FRG AL wealth J muſt ſoꝛſake, and pleaſures eke foꝛgd, 
My lite to ende in wo and grerfe, my deſteny is ſo 
VT Fo2 where J had perfixt, with iute to win my toy, 
— 3 found J had right ſpeedy death, al welth foz to diſtrop. 
mage lo J am, though lpuing J appeare, 
Both body and ſoule be ſeperate,my heauen it is not here, 
My harte 3 haue beſtowed, wheras it is not found 
Thou body the depart thou hence, why pleaſureſt thou the grounde 
And Death dꝛaw thou me neare,D Death my deareſt freend, 
Then with thy dart, ſhot thzough my hart, my ſo2rows ſo to ende. 
And when that death did hears the thing that J did craue, 
Her weighed me, euen as J was, a man fit foꝛ the graue. 
Come foliow mee ſayth hee , thou man bee not agaſt, 
Ver that delighteth in earthly thinge, ſhal fle theſe panges at lait 
All pe then that liſt to loue, this leſſon learne by mee, 
Os pee begin, noate well, the ende, is payne and miſery. 


FINIS. 


T The Louer complayneth of his Ladies vnconſtancy 
to the Tune of I lothe that I did loue. 


Y Pon granes of griſly ghoſts J hate this lothlome life 
Pour charge fro coffins ſend O Acropos dzaw nie, : 
Frv rozing rout in Plutoes colts Unt wiſt y thꝛed of mozfall ſtrike 
Pou Furies vp aſcend. Send death and let mee die, 


You trampling ſteades of Hell Foꝛ Beauties taynted frope 

Come teare a wofull wight, Math made my cares aſſay, 
WM hole haples hap no tonge can And ficklenes with her did cope: 
Ne pen can well endight. (tell To kozdge my 9 W 
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My fayth alas J gaue In her the like conſente 
To wight of Creſſids kinde, 2 ſaw ful oft appear, 


Foz ſtedkaſt lone J loue did craue Jfeyes be iudge of that it mente 
As curteſp doth binde. Oꝛ carcs haue power to heare. 


Sher likewiſe froth doth plight Pet wooꝛdes bee turnd to winde 
To be a conſtant loue, A new found geit hath got 
And pꝛoue her (elf even maugre The Fort, which once, to vnder 


A rapthfuli furtle Daue. (ſpight ,And win 3 planted ſhot (mine 


But lo a womans minde Per freend that ment her well 
Cloakt hole with depe decept Out olf concept is quite, 


And dꝛiuen with euerp gale of Uhile other beares away p bell 


To bite at frecher bapt (winde. By hitting of the white, 
Fo2 when bewitch ſhe had In this our wauering age 


My minde that erſt was free, Do light are womens mindes. 


And that her cumly beauty bad As Aſpen leafe y ſtil doth rage 


Mp wounded hart agree, Though zole calme his windeg; 


And fixt on Fancyes loꝛe No place hath due deſart 
As wo2ld can witnefſe beare, No place hath conſtancy (ſtart 
No other-ſapnct 4 did adoꝛe: In eueri mod their mindes back 
Oz Jdole any whear As daply wee may (ee, 


Ne will, no wo, oz ſmart. What paps did giue them fod 
Could minde from purpoſe fef, That weue ſufch webs of wo 
But that J had a laſons harte What beaſt is of ſo cruell mad 


The golden fleeſe to get. That countes his freend foz fo: 
Ne foꝛ my part Iſwere Pet women doo reward 
By all the Gods aboue, ; With cares the loning wight 


J neuer thought on other fere They conſtancy no whit regard, 


Pon 


Oz ſought foz other loue. In change is their delight. 


4 
4 


of gallant Inventions. 
Pot gallant youths thertoze Take herd ok womes ſubfil loꝛe, 


pn time beware by mee Let me example be. 
1 a Fl NI 8. 


¶ The Lover, hauing ſuſtayned ouermuch wrong at hi 
Ladyes hande wishech ſpeedy death. 


T2 feeble is the thzead A greater greefe be not begonne 
That holdeth me in lpfe, To laſt therakter til}, 
That if if bee not ſuccoured 
Shoꝛt end ſhal ſtint the ſtryfe. Foꝛ after death, if ſtrife 
| Should (fill mp life purſue, 
Foz though the ſpindle ronne What the doth death but bꝛeeda 
To dꝛau the thꝛead on length Ok mone t miticheefe new? (life 
Alas therby what hold is wonne 
Ik it be weake of ſtrength Wherto:c if nedes thou wilte 
Thy ſpindle ſpin no moꝛe, 
Oꝛ how can it haue apde But y this thzed with ſpoyte bee 


Since rigoꝛ is ſo rife, (thꝛead Which led my life befo2e, (pitt 


In her whoſe handes to cut the 


Gaue cruclly the knife, Pꝛouide then fo2 the nonce 
Pꝛouide fo2 mee the beſt, 
Thoſe edge of Enup hard That J may dye at once 


In Venus foꝛge bath wzought, From all thy mindes vuretl. - 
herby his deth is thus pꝛekerd . 
Whoſe life oſtended nought. And let not pꝛeſente death 
J2cfer an after paine, 
But ſithe thy cherke delite, But iet © oc paines pas with my 
My chefe delightfull fo, (ſpite And not reutue againe. (bzcath- 
Js with ſuch w2ong fo work the | 
With ſped come end this wo. Fo2 thus by this pon ſhall 
Two thingcs at once fulitll, = 
And when my death hath done JI ſhalbe free that haue bin theall;. | 
Dy duty at her will, And von ſhall haue your will. 


FINIS. 
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Attend chee go play thee. 


Ot light of ioue lady, 

E TThough fancy do pꝛick the, 
Let confkancy poſſeſſe thy hart: 
1 Well woꝛthp of blampng: 


They bee, and defaming, 
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The Louer exhorteth his Lad y to bee 
conſtant. To the Tune of 


From plighted frothy which backe do ſfart:; 


Deare dame: 
Then ficklenelle banniſh, 
And folly extinguiſh, 


Bee ſkilfull in guiding, 


And ſtap thee from llidinge 
And ſtap thee. xc, 


The conffanf are p2ayſed 


Their fame high is rayſed 
Their woꝛthpneſſe doth pearce the 355 
The fickle are blamed: 


Their lightiloue ſhamed, 


Thepꝛ fwliſhneſſe doth make them dye: 
As well, 

Can Creſlid beare witneſſe, 

Fo2dgeof her owne diſtreſle, 

Thom Lep2oſy papnted 
And penurp tapnted: 
And penurp. tc. 


Still Puſcs are buſie 

To teil vs of Thisbe 

Uſhom ſtedfaſtneile doth much commend 
And Camma ts placed, 

To blame the defaced 


That light of loue do ſends, 


Phedra 


eee PH ee 


of gallant Inuentions. 


Phedra, 
Fs checked moſt duly 
Becauſe that vntruly 
Fozff therto by love light 
She lla peth Mippolite. 
Sher llapeth. 1c. 


A ſpꝛing of annoyance, 

And well of diſturbance, 

New fangleneſſe in loue hath bin: 

It killeth the aſter, 

At poyſons the taſter, 

No woꝛldly wight by it doth win. 
Therkoze, 

God lady bee conffanf, 

So ſhall you not bee ſhent, 

Wut wozthely pꝛapſed, 

As you haue deſerued, 
As vou haue, cc. 


FINIS. 


* 


The Louer wounded with his Ladies beauty 
craueth mercy. To the Tune of 
where is the liſe that late I led. 


F pitfy once map mone thy harf,, t. 
To reb a wokull wight? þ Ze / 

* If curteſp can fozce thy minde, 

To veb my doulfull plight⸗ 


8 


Sith J cannot deuiſe 


To quench this raging fier, 
With triciling teares 3 craue offhee 
Attend to my deſter: 
Whom Venus fethered boy 
Path cralde with deadly dart, 
Sent 
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dent from the rapes of thoſe thy eyes 
Which bzcad my wo and ſmart, 


In vewing thee J fooke ſafch toy 
As wokull wight in reſt 
VUntill the blinded boy J felte 
Aſſault my captiue bꝛeſt. 
And ſince that time alas 
Such pinching payne J kalks 
That J am now remedileſle 
If mercy make not haſte. 
Fo: hid in deepe diſpay2e 
My teares are all mp iop, 
2 burne, 3 freefe, Jſinke, J ſwim 
My wealth is mine annop. 


-Lyke as the tender turtle Daue 
Doth wayle the loſſe of mate, 
In mourning weed, ſo ſpend J tyme 
Lamentinge mine eſtate. 
The night renewes my cares 
WM hen weary limmes would reſk, 
And dreadkull dzeames abandon llepe 
Which had my grefes repꝛeſt. 
I d2ench my couch with feares 
Which flow from guſhing eyes, 
A thouſand heapes of hidden thoughtes 
Jn minde Ido. deutſ e. 


Full often times it doth mer god 
To haunt and vew the place, 
here J recetued my wound, alas 
25y vewing of thy face, 
Full off it ioves my hart 
Co kiſſe that clot of clay, 


of gallant In uentions. 


From whence thou ſhot thoſe louinglokes 
Which bzed my whole decay. 

O blelled place X cry 
Though wozker of my papne, 

Render Icraue molt hartelp 
To ma my loue agapne. 


Not wofull Monſier dom Dieg 
D2 Priams noble ſonne, 
Conſtrapned by loue did euer mone 
As J foꝛ the haue donne. 
Sir Romeus annop 
But trifle ſæ mes to mine, 
Whole hap in winning of his loue 
Did clue of cares vnt wine. 
Py ſoꝛrowes haue no ende 
My hap no toy can ſpie, 
The flowing Fountapne of mp feares 
Beginneth to ware dzie. 


Let pitty then requyfe my payne 
O wozker of my woe, 
Let mercy milde poſſeſſe thy harte 
Which art my freendly foe, 
Reccine the hart which heare 
J pecld into her hand, 
Which made by foꝛce a bꝛeach in Fozt 
Which J could not withſtande. 
Thou haſt in Ballance papſd 
My like and eke my death, 
Thy lopalty contapnes my top 
Dildapne will top my bzeath. 


If conſtant lone may reape his hire 
And fayth may haue his due, 
| XK 


The gorgious Gallery 


God hope J haue your F hart 
My griſtie nreefe will rue. 
And that at length J ſhall 
My hartes delight imbꝛace: 
Mhen due deſart bp curteſte, 
Shall purchace mee thy grace. 
Untill which time, my deare 
Shall ſtill increaſe my payne, 
Ju penſiue thoughtes and heauineſle 
Becauſe J ſhall remaync. 


FINIS. 


¶ ACaueat to yongmen to shun the ſnares 
of Cupids crafty ſleightes. 


F euer wight had cauſe fo mone 
don wayle with bitter teares, 
His wzetched life and wofull plight 
that ſtill in languiſh weares. 
Then haue J cauſe that late haue lodade.. 
ſuch loue within my hart, 
With greefe, with payne, with pyning panges 
my body boyles in lmart. 


O earth why doſt not thou 
my wofkull plight ſuſtapne? 
O ſurging Seas with ſwallowing gulfe 
reteaſe me of this payne. 
Fo2 languiſhing lone with dolefull domes : 
bath layd my hart in bꝛine, 
O wofull w2etch, O wicked wight 
That lo foꝛ loue doth pine. 


The Sonne that ſhines with golden beames 
and dꝛies the dewie flawers, 
Doth 


of gallant Inuentions. 


Doth cauſe me wꝛetch with blubbering eyes 
to guſh fo2th extreame ſhowers. 

Lhe hermony of chirping birdes 
that iopes with ſiluer ſonges, 

Cche lyuing wight, doth cauſe my cares 
to fill my hart with thzonges. 


Eche galadſome top of mundatne ate 
That glads the wozidly minde, 

Doth heape vp cares on carefall co2ps 

agaynſt all courſe of kinde. 

And ſo eche thing that ought delight 
and rid the minde from pauſe, | 

Contrariwiſe agapnſt all right 

a thouſand cares doth cauſe. 


Fo2 when that J in ſagred ſleepe, 
moſt ſweetly ſhould take reſt, 
Then do J w2ing my wokull handes 
and beate my dolcfull bꝛelt. 
And if J chaunce on lleepe to fall, 
a thouſand dꝛeames Þ haue: 
And do ſuppole J her embzace, 
whoſe want will cauſe my graue. 


And then with gladſome hart J top 
thus cleane depꝛiued of wo: 

But (oh alas) when that J wake, 
finde it nothing fo, 

And then my ſighes from ſobbing harte 
doth reaue my bꝛeſt in twapne, 

And keares that run from blubbered epes 
doth moꝛe encreaſe my papne. 


And when J Hould ſulkayne my lyfe 


and feeble coꝛps with fode, 
ij Unſavory 
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Unſanozy ſemes it vnto m: 
ekache thing ſhould do mee good 


Amidſt the nipping kroſtes J b2ople, 

in pearching heate J freele 

And thus agaynit all courſe of kinde: 
foꝛ loue my life I lœſe. 

Us woꝛth the time that firiF Jlodgde 
thy ſpopling loue in harte, 

Bou ponge men al bee warnd by mee 
And ſhua blinde Cupids Darte 


FINIS. 
The aged Louers noate, at length to learne to dye, 


VV by aſkeſt thon the canſe Aike as the harte of Dke 
Wherfoze J am ſo ſad By time doth rot at la, 
Thou knowſt whe age on dꝛaws Like time dbth age p>ouoke 


No creature can be glad. With time my hart doth bꝛaſt. 
And ſith ſee hath mee reſted Lo thus by courſe of time 
And thꝛeatned ma to die: My pouth is gone and paſt, 
Lherfoze Jam ſequeſtred And nov the turne is mine 
All mirth fo2 to denie. Ol bitter death to taſte. 
And now with fable age And noate that J hane ſapd 
The reſt of all my dapes, The cauſe wherof and why, 
Py coũtenance muſt be ful fage: Py youthfull partes be plapde 
Since that my like decaſes. And J mufſt learne to die. 


FINIS. 


} 


of gallant I nuentions. 


J The deſperate Lover exclaymeth his Ladyes cruelty 
and threatneth to kill himiſelfe. 


M Y toyful dayes bc paſt, Iſee Hee knoweth my harte 
Py plaſant yeres be gone, And how 3 do complapne, 


My life it map not laſt A ſee tha kneweth my ſmarts 
My graue and J am one, hee leeth x dw not fayne. 
y mirth, and ail is fled I ſee my belpe at hand 
And J a man in woo, I ſce my death alſo. 
Defireth to bee dead J lee where ſhee doth and 
y milchake to foꝛgoc. J ſee mp cruell fo. 
3 burne and am acolde J ſee, what would you mo2e2 
I freeſe in middeſt of fire, Shee would mes cladly kill, 
I ſe ſtœ doth with hold And ſhee ſhall ſee therfoꝛe 
That molt 3 do dcfire, Chat ſhce ſhall haue her will. 
Ile that fee Toth ſce J cannot liue by ſtones 
And yet ſhee wilbe blinde, It is to harde a food, 
I ſe in healpinge mee J uoulo be dead at once 
.She laketh and wil not finde. to do my Lady god. 
J ſee bow ſhe doth w2ye Shee ſhall haue her rcoveſt 
hen J begin to mone, And J will haue mine ende, 
J ſee when J come nye Lo heere my blouddy b2eft 
Bow fayn ſhe would be gone, To Po 2 moſt vnkinde. 


The Louer beeing blinded with the faythleſſe loue of his Lady 


is contented to remit her fault vpon promis ot amendment. 


SED Ince that thou diddeſt mee loue 

| h When lult did thee pꝛouoke, 
And that thou doſt well pꝛoue: 
That I cannot reuoke, 


Py- 


The gorgious Gallery 


- Py freendſhip faſt, my loue no2 my god will, 
Shew ſome relcæ fe, leaſt in diſpapꝛe I ſpill. 


Yow well J was content 

Alwapes to follow thee? 

Yow well J did aſſent, 

Thy th:all ape foꝛ to bee 

Thy ſelfe can iudge to whom J do appeate, 
By lentence lo, to peeld mee wo oz weale. 


But ik chou mee fo2ſake, 

As Creſſid that fo2got, 

True Troylus her make, 

And that thy hart is whot (flie, 
On him whom ſhame did foꝛce thee once his fayth to 
A ſx no hope but Þ he mult ycld fozth himſelf to die. 


And though thou thinke that J. 

Am loth thee to foꝛgoe, 

Pet ſhall J rather die 

Then liue and pleaſe my foe: 

But hind2e him in loue, all others doth refrayne, 

M hole treaſõ once did me purchace thy due diſdain 


FINIS. 


A worthy compariſon of Vertue agaynſt 
all worldly pompe. 


5 HenthatJ way with wit, and eke conſider now, 
The ticͤic ſtap of her, that Foꝛtunes whele doth bow 
NV And turne even at her will, ſuch luck, loe, as ſhee lift, 
No thread ſo ſarelp ſponne, but that ſhee map vntwiſt. 
J can but ave lament, and wayle the lacke of them, , 

That in her holde do truſt, weighing they are but men. 


Fos 


of gallant Inuentions. 


Fo2 if J were a Loꝛde, and come of high degree, 

And had all thing at will, as beſt contented mee: 

My Þ2ince therwith well pleaſed, that nothing might offend, | 
And all my deedes ſo done, that eche man might commend, - 
Py parent of great ſkate, and eke of wozthp fame, 

That wozldly men did wiſh, the honoꝛ of his name: 

My friends and mine allpes ſo wozthy in cche p2elle, 

That J neede beare no w2ong, that J could not redꝛeſle. 

Df courage and of ſtrength,ſo doughty of my hand, 

That Ladyes might mee loue, that dwell in fozrapn land. 
And enemyes might mee dꝛead, foꝛ feare of ouerth2ow, . 
And that all this were true, eche wozlbly wight did knew. 
Pet were J but a man, and moztall in this earth, 

Foz death doth not accept,the wozſhip of my byzth: 

Since ſo J holde it beſt, that eche man ſhould contend, 

So to directe himſelfe, that after this lines ende, 

Pet vertue might remapne, that ſoundes a Trompet, loe, 

d comſoꝛt to a frœnd, a wound vnto a foe, 


As ſome to ſimple turne from ſage, 
And ouerthrom With euery winde, 
Some ebe correct With rigorous rage 
NW hom wealth could neuer foord good minde, 
Hath Wonne in priſon ſuch a feelde, 
As liberty could neuer yeelde. 


FINIS. vVirtnte nulla poſſeſſio maior,* 
Ofa happy wished time. 


ECbe thing mult haue a time, and tyme doth try mens froth, 
And froth deſerues a ſpecial truſt, on truſt great frenſhip groth: 


And freendſhip is full faſt, where ſaythfulnelle is found 


And faythfull thinges be ful of fruicke, and fruitful things be ſound 


The ſound is good in pzofe,and p2wfe is P2ince of pzayſe, 
And woztby pzavſe is ſuch a pearle, as lightly not decayes, 


Alt 
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All this doth time bꝛing foꝛth. which ti ne J mult abide, 
Mow ſhould J boldely credit traue: till time my truth haue tried. 
And as a time 3 found, to fall in Fancies frame, 

So do J wilh an happy time, at large to ſhew the ſame. 

If Foꝛtunꝛ aunſwer hope, and hope may haue her hire, 

Then ſhall my hart poTeſſe in peace, the time that J deſire. 


FINIS. 
The Louer perſwadeth him ſelfe to pacience 


agaynlt Enuie and ſlanderous tongues. 


TF only fight ſuffiſe, my hart to loſe 02 binde, 

A hat cauſe haue J to mone debate, wherby no peace J finde? 

If that my reltleſſe will, by payne doth ſtill renue, 

TA hat foꝛce haue : but ſhe conſent, my fo fo2 to ſubdue? 

To peeld and ſuffer then, 3 thinke it foꝛ the beſt, 

vnd by deſert as time ſhall ſerue, to purchaſe quiet reſt. 

Let ielous cauy lowꝛe with bꝛowes, and viſage bent, 

J know the moꝛſt, no ſhameles tongue, ſhall alter mpne intent. 
The Dice of Loue are thꝛowen, god ſpeede the doubtkull chaunce 
= Miſdeeme who lyſt, lo ſhee at laſt, my ſeruice will aduaunte. 

Do aſke and to obtapne, that Foꝛtune were lo ſwifte, 

Sith trauail! is the readp wap, vnto eche noble gyfte. 
And feeble is the toy, that lightly 1s begonne, 

As tender Flare can beare no ſtreſſe, befo2e that it bee ſponne. 

M herfoꝛe with fad aduice, in hope my harte thall dwell, 

And all the tale that J conkelle, in filence will J tell 

Unto her ſelfe alone, whoſe fancur Jrequire, 

None els ſhall know her name foz mee, to conſtre my deſtre. 


FINIS. 
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2 


of gallant Inuentions. 


The Louer grecuouſly complayneth agaynſt che . 


dealing of his Lady beloued, 


Once thou vniuſt, haſt caught a luſt, 
To plough in barrapne ground: 
Who long the loue, hee ſhall thee pꝛoue, 

Putch better loſt then found. 


As bꝛickle clay, in Winters dap, 

That in the froſt is wzought, 

Do do J finde, thy double minde, 
Putch better ſolde then bought. 


It is as cefe, a bꝛoken Syune, 


Should holde the dꝛopping rapne: 


As foꝛ to binde, thy chaunged minde, 
That nought can do but fapne. 


So map J ſap, both night and day, 
Curſing the time and place: 

M here J pꝛokeſt, to lone thee beſt, 
Whoſe froth J finde ſo ſcace, 


Whoſe lyinge wo2des, and faigned bourdes, 
Did mee ſo far enchapne: 

hen thou didit flyt, by chaunged wit, 
That J could not refraine. 


But of my hart, fo eaſe the ſmart, 
The beſt redꝛeſſe J know: 

Js fo vntwinde, my conſtant minde, 
And let ſutch kanſies goe, 


Foꝛ thoughe J ſerue, vntill J ſkerue, 
J l& none other böte | 


Such 
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Such vpoubleneſſe., thy hart doth pꝛelle, 
And croppes it by the rote. 


Pet will Jp2ay, even as J may, . 
That Cupid will rcquite, 
T by froward harte, with ſuch a Part, 


As J haue by thy ſpite. 


Foꝛ to bee fed, with wake a bed, 
And kalt at boꝛde among: 

Lill thou confelle, ah pittilefe, 
That thou haſt done mee wrong. 


On buch and bꝛier, may it appeare, 
Wherby moſt men do pas, 
Thy faygned fayth, how nere my death, 
It hath me bzonght alas. | 


That they vncangbt,mayonce befaught, 
By reaſon to rcfrapne : 

Their crafty wiles, and ſubtill ſmiles ; 
That ſo in loue can fapne. 


A due vniuſt, ſith that muſt, 
Df fozce declare thc ſo, 
The fault is thine, the papne is mine: 
Lend thus J let thee go. ; 
FINIS. 


The Louer in great diſtreſſe comforter: 
himſelfe with hope. | 


Heaup hart whoſe harmes be bid. 
Thy healpe is hurte, thy hap is hard. 

It thou ſhouldeft bꝛaſt, as God foꝛbid: 

Then yn 3 dpe n reward, 


4 
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Hope well to haue, hate not wart thought, 
Orte cruell ſtoꝛmes faire calmes haue bꝛought: 
After ſharp ſhaw2es, the ſunne ſhyneth fair e, 
Hope commeth like wiſe after diſpapze. 


In hope a Ringe doth go to warre, 

In hope the Louer lpues Full longe, 

In hope the Parchaunt ſaples full farre, 

In hope moſt men do ſuffer w2onge: 

In hope the Ploughman ſoweth much lee, 
Chus hope helpes thouſands in the ir næde. 
Then faynt not hart amonge the reſt, 
What euer chaunce hope thou the beſt. 


Though wit biddes will to blowe retrapte, 
Wyll cannot wozke as wit would with 
When that the Roche doth taſte the bayte ; 
To late to warne the hungry fiche. 

Mhen Cities bꝛen of firy flame, | 
Great Apuers ſcarce will quenche theſame. 
Ik Mill and Fantaſie bee agreed 

Co late fo M pt ta bid take heede. 


FINIS. 


In the commendacion of faythfull loue. 


Te faithful cannot flye, noꝛ wander to noꝛ fro, 

Fayth only they holde them bye, though that the fickle go. 
a of moꝛe foꝛce, then Parble layd with hand, 
Vel ith Pickare may deuozce, and lay it flat on land. 
Th'other ſo deuine, that no arte can remoue, 
Once layd cannot decline, th'only Piller lone, 


FINIS. 


The gorgious Gallery 
The Loucr wisheth himſelfe an Harte in the Foreſte, (as 
Acteon was) for his Ladyes ſake. 


Would 4 were Acteon, whom Diana did diſguiſe, 

To walke the wods vnknown, wheras my lady lies: 
A hart of pleaſant hew, à wich that J were ſo, 

So that my Lady knew, alone me, and no ino. 


To follow thicke and plaine, by hill and dale alow, 

To dꝛinke the water fayne, and feede me with the floe: 
J would not feare the froſt, to lpe vpon the ground, 
Delight thould quitc the colt, what payne ſo that-3 found. 


The ſhaling nuts and malt, that falleth from the tre, 
Should ſerue foꝛ my repaſt, might J my Lady ſee : 
Sometime that J might lay, when J ſaw her alone, 

Beholde thy ſlaue alone, that walkes theſe wods vnknowen. 


FINIS. 


| An Epytaph vpon the death of Arthur 
Fletchar of Bangor Gent. 


YE! grillp ghoffes which walke below in black Cociltus Lakes, 
Mids Ditis dennes, Frebus Dames, with heare of valy Snakes 

Meduſa with thy i .onftrous mates, aftiif mee now a while, 

An dy2e wamenting verſe to ſhe w,ond dꝛierie dolefull ſtile, 

Zhefay2e vofinicly katallende of Fletcher, now by death, 

Tinto the Apꝛe his loule with loue, res ignde his lateſt breath: 

WU hoſe life full dae wee muſt commend, as it deſerues the ſame, 

And conuerſation to eche one, did ſeldome merpt blame. 

A faythfull freend to eche hee was, to none an oppen foe, 

Unto his ein ce à ſubiea true, till fates had lodgd him loe. 

Vis actes did tend to no mans harmes, no Paraſite to pꝛapſe, 

Fos greedy gapne but ſtill the froth, mapntapnd at all aTayes. 


His 
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His time bee ſpent in Uertues loze, as ſemd his ſtate full wel, 

By ſerious ſtudy what her could, hee ſought fo2 to excel. 

But what of al this ſame? the fates no wight in time wyll ſpare, 
Whe gaſtly death hath pearſt in earth,the muſt cur bodyes weare 
In age aſwell in youthes, in youthes aſwell in age, 

No certapne time wee haue to bide, when death with vs wil wage, 
Po thing can ſtill abide ,but comes to nought in ende, 

The craggy Rocks the ſturdieſt okes: ſtarke rotten once is rend. 
And ſo hath Fletcher, now to death pavd his due, 

What he is now wee mulk bee all, his Funerall then vew. 


FINIS, 


A Lady writeth vnto her Louer wherin hee moſt 
earneſtly chargeth him with Ingratitude. 


— Ulzetched wight whom henſfoozth map J truſt 

All men both falce and fell J will them painte, 

If thou (vnkinde) ber cruell and vniuſt 
hom J alwayes ſo faythfull held and quainte: 

—— What cruelty ? what truſtles treaſons iuſt? 

Was euer hard by tragicall complaint? 

But leſſe then this, my merit if J may, 

And thy deſart in equall ballance lay, 


Wherfoze (vnkinde) ſince that on line? 
A woꝛthier wight cf pzowes ne beauty, 
Ne that by much to thee that doth ariue, 
In cumly poꝛte ne genoꝛoſitie. 
Why daſt thou not twene theſe thy vertues ſtriue, 
Af map bee ſayd thou haſt ſerbillitie: 
Then ſay that who ok fayth is holden ſtable: 
There may to him none cls ber comparable. 
iii 2 


The gorgious Gallery 


-Fo2 ſuꝛite ye not that vertues haue no grace 
Mheras this truſt and ſtableneſſe doth want, 
As other things, though much of cumly face: 
Cannot be ſœne, where gladſome light is kant. 
A mayd fo falſe foꝛ the, an eaſie caſe, 

Urhoſe Idol, Loꝛd 4 God thou werſt molt puiſant 
Whom with thy wo2des it eallp had bin donne, 
To make beleue both colde and darke the ſonne. 


Cruell, what offence haſt thou fo2 fo bewayle, 
The killing of thy lone ik fhou not repent ? 

Ik pe accompte ſo light of fapth to faple: 

Tul hat other ſinne can make thy harte lament: 
Dow treate you foes, if me ve do allaple: 


That loues the lo, with ſuch cruell toꝛment: 


The heauens iuſtles, J will ſay to bee: 
Incaſe they ſhew the iult reuenge of me. 


If of offences all, that monſtrous vice 
Ingratitude, do moſt a man offend, 

And if foꝛ that, an Angell of great pꝛice, 

Was fo2ced to Hell, from heauen to diſſend: 

It great offence, great chaſtiſment entice 

hen to refoꝛ me, the hart doth not him bend, 

Take herd ſharp ſkourge that God on the not ſond 
Thou art to me vnkinde, and doſt not mend. 


If theſe alſo, beſides ſome other ſpot 

J haue (vnkinde) wherof thee to accuſe, 

That thou my hart with holdſt, J meane it not, 

I ſpeake ot the that madeſt the myne by lot, 

And robbeſt me ſince, againſt reaſõ which J muſt 

Reſtoꝛe ( vnkinde) foz well thou wotteſt it plapne, 

They ſbalbe damned that others goods retaine. 
Unkinde 


| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
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Unkinde, thou haſt foꝛſaken me, but J will 

Net will thee willingly foꝛ none aſſayes 

Pet this hard hap, and trouble foz to flie, 

A can and will, ende theſe my wokull dapes: 

In onelp wap, in thy diſgrace to dpe, 

Foz if the Gods had graunted by their payes 

p death,geuen then, when J ſtoode in thy grace, 
No wight had dyed in halfe ſo happy a caſe. 


FINIS. 


T The Louer vnto his Lady beloued, 
of her disdaynfulneſſe toward him, 
(might, 
Oz beauties ſake though lone Toth dꝛead thy 
And Venus thinks, by ſute to pꝛoue thy dame: 
Though Pallas ſtriues, by hope of equall right, 
Foz Wiſdoms watch, as daughter thee to claime. 
Though Mercury would entitled be thy Spze, 
Foz thy ſwect talke, ſo ſweetlp blazed foꝛth: 
Though all the Gods, do burne in like deſire, 
Thy graces rare, in hcauen ſo much worth: 
Pet lo, thy pꝛoofe J know, the fruſty waight, 
Df Tygars milke, thou foſtred wert from molde, 
And Cipres Mell with dainful chaung of fraigbt. 
Gaue thee to dꝛinke infected popſon colde, 
But vet beware, leaſt loue renew in thee, 
The d2eadfull flame Narciſſus whylom felt, 
With eger moode, and ſight to feede thine eye. 
Df thine owne, from others flame fo ſwell: 
Foꝛ loue doth loue with hot reuenge fo wzeake, 
The ruthles Jron hart, that will not bꝛeake. 


FINIS. 
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The Louer in the prayſe of his beloued 
and compariſon of her beauty. 


Ot thee koꝛ whom pꝛowde Troy did fall and burne, 
The Greekes eke llaine, that bluddy race did runne: 
Noꝛ ſhe fo2 ſpight fat did Acteon turne, 
Into an Bart her beauty cope did ſhunne: 
' No2 ſhe whole blud vpon Achilles Tombe, 
Whoſe face would tame a Typgars harte: 
No2 ſhe that wan by wiſe of Paris dome. 
Th'apple of Golde fo2 Beauty to her parte: 
No2 ſhe whole opes did pearce true Troylus bꝛeſt, 
And made him peeld, that knew in loue no law, 
Might bee compared to the fapꝛeſt and the beſt, 
MA hom Nature made to keepe the reſt in awe: 
Foz Beauties ſake, ſent downe from Ioue aboue, 
Thꝛiſe happy is he, that can attayne her loue. 


FINIS. 


0 bs the prayſe of a beautifull and vertuous Virgin, 
whoſe name begins-with M. 


(do leade 
Chold pou Liens p raigne in fames, whoſe lokes mens harts 
And triumph in the ſpoyle of thoſe, vp5 whoſe bꝛeſts you.trede, 
A mpꝛroꝛ make of M, whoſe molde, Dame Nature in diſdapne, 
To pleaſe her (clf,x ſpight her foes, in beauty rayſd to raigne: 
Whole ſunny beames t ſtarry epes, pꝛeſents a heauenlpke face, 
And ſhew es the woꝛld a wonderous wozke, ſutch are her giftes of 
In kozhed, feature beareth, bꝛunt in face doth fauoꝛ gupde, (grace 
In lookes is life, in chape is ſhame, in cheekes doth couloz hyde: 
In boddy leemelpneſle doth ſhew, in woꝛdes doth wiſdome ſhade, 
All partes of her doth pꝛapſe deſerue, in tempꝛance is her trade. 
In humble pozte is honoꝛ plaſte, in face is mapdens ſmyles 
Yer like is grafte with Golden giktes, her deedes denoyd of gyles. 

And 
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And as the Star to Parriners, is gupde vnto the Po2f, 

So is this M, a heauenip toy, to Louers that reſozt: 

Tho run and rome with inward wounds, x folded armes acroſſe, 
And hide their harms with clokes of care, ⁊ fed their hope W loſſe. 
Her lokes doth lift aboue the ſkyes, her frowns to Hel doth thzow 
All ſues to her, ſhee ſee kes on none, t hat daily pꝛofe doth ſhow: 
Wherfozec her ſaying late ſet fo2th,ſhe burnt and could not flee, 
Though ment in p2ayle, yet far amis, J take if wzitten bee. 


She is none ſuch as if ſhe would, that any would diſdayne : 
But fo2 the ſmartes of others græfes, of pittꝑ ſhce did plapne, 
As one moſt lothe of any lypke, foꝛ lone of her bee loſte, 


O: that with blud oz cruell dedes, men wꝛite her beauties boſte: 
Foz mercy is in M. her bꝛeſt, and modeſt is her life, 
A courtuous mapd, and like to pꝛooue, a conſtant wozthy wife. 


FINIS. 
7 The Louer deceyued by his Ladyes vnconſtancy, 


writeth vnto her as foloweth. 


Dede heat is paſt that did mee kret, 
The lier is out that nature wꝛought 


be plantes of pouth that J did ſet, 
Are dzy and dead within my thought 


The Froſt hath llapne the kindly ſap, 
That kept the hart in liuelp ſtate: 
The ſodapne ſtoꝛme and thunder clap: 
Math turned loue, to moztall hate. 


The myſt is gon that bleard mine eyes, 
The lowꝛing cloudes A ſee appeare, 
Though that the blinde eate many fiyes, 

J would pou knew, my ſight is cleare: 

er ſweete decepuing flattryng face 

Did make mee thinke that you were white: 
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I muſe how von had ſuch a grace: 
To ſeeme à Hauke, and be a kyte. 


Mh ere pꝛecious ware is to be ſolve, 
They ſhall it haue, that gtueth molt : 

All things wer ſe, are won with Golde, 
Few things is had, where is no coſt. 

And lo it fareth now by mee, 

Becauſe J pꝛeate to glue no gyftes: 

Shee takes my ſute vnthankkullp, 

And dꝛiues mee of with many d2pftes, 


Is this th' end of all my ſute, 

Fo2 my god will, to haue a ſko2ne 7 
Is this of all my papnes the frutc, 

To haue the chafte in ſteade of cozne2 - 
Let them that lyſt, poſſes ſuch dꝛoſſe, 
Fo2 J deſerue a better gapne: 

Pet had Jrather leaue with loſſe, 
Then ſerue and ſue, and all in vapne. 


FINIS. 


C A true deſcription of Loue. 


She what loue is? it is a paſſion, 
ONS Begun with reſt, and pampꝛed vp in play: 
64 R Þlanfed on ſight, and nouriſhed day by day, 
28 A 8 With talke at large, foꝛ hope to graze vpon, 
At is a ſhozt iop, long ſought, and ſone gon; 
An endles maze, wherin our willes do ſtray: 

A gylefull gaine, repentance is the pay. 
A great ſier bꝛed of ſmall occaſion, 


A plague to make, our fraylty to vs knowen, 
Where wee therby, ars ſubiecte fo their lap: 


Whole fraylty ought, to leaue vntill our tay, 


In 


of qallant Inventions. 


In caſe our ſelues, this cuſtome had not knowen. 
Ok hope and health, ſuch creatures foz to pꝛap, 
Whoſe glozy reſteth cheflg on denape. 


FINIS. 


© The Louer to his beloued, by the name 
of fayre, and falle. | 


0 Cruoll hart with falſehodinfece,of foꝛce F mult complapne, 
VAhoſe popſon hid, J map detect, as cauſe doth me conſtrapn: 

Thy name I ſh2yne within my bꝛeſt, thy derdes though J da tell, 

No minde of malice J pꝛoteſt, thy ſelfe doth know it well. 

If thy deſerts then bids mee weite, J cannot well renoke it, 

J ſhall not ſpare to ſhew thy ſpite, J will no longer cloake it: 

As Troylus truth ſhall be my ſheld, to kepe my pen from blame, 

So Creilids crafte ſhall kepe the feld, foꝝ to reſound thy ſhame. 

Vliſſes wife ſhall mate the ſoꝛe, whoſe wiſhly froth doth ſhine, 

Well Fapꝛe and Falſe, J can no moꝛe, thou art of Helens lync: | 

And daughter to Diana cke, with pale and deavly cheare, peare. 

M hole often chaunge J may well like, two monthes wit hin the 


FINIS. 


C The Louer deſcribeth his paynfull plight, and 
requireth ſpeedy redre ſle, or preſent death. 


% Dee laue of ſeruite ſo2t, that boꝛne is bond by kinde, 
e Doth not remayne in hope, w ſuch vnguiet minde: 


'© e tofſed craſid Ship, with yzkſome ſurging ſeas, 
IT! = greedely the quiet Poꝛt, doth thirſt to ride at eaſe, 


| EIS As I thy ſhoꝛt returne, with wiſhing vowes require, 


n hope that of my hatefull harmes, the date will then expire: : 
= * with ſtealing ſteps, and dꝛie ry dayes doth d2tve, 
And thou remapnſt then bound to — that thou be aliue. 
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© crueli Tygars whelpe, who had thy hand in holde: 

When p with flattertagpen thou w2otf, thy help at hand beholv? 

- Beleene it to bee trae, I come without delap, | 
A fwlc and ſilly ſimyle ſoule, yet duoft thou fill betrap: 

Whoſe moucles loue and truſt, doth reaſon far ſurmoint, 

Whom Cupids trumpe , to fafall death hath ſommond to accompt 

My fapth and fo2mer [ife:fed with ſuch frendly fler, 

aue not of thee by iuſt reward, delerucd ſich falts hper: 

7 pꝛomeſſe thee not mine, but thy caſe Jbewaple, 

Mhat infamp may greater bee, then of thy fayth fo fayle? 

Vow ofte with humble ſute? have J beſonght the ſonne, (fo ronne: 

That hee would [pur his Cotttcrs fearce, their race mo2e ſwikte 

To th'end with cuicker ſpeed, might come the pꝛomiled day, 

The day which J with louing lokes, and weary will did pzay, 

But thou art ſure diſvolde fo glozp in my death, 

Wherfoze to feede thy fancy fond, loe, here J ende my breath. 

I can not ſighe noꝛ ſob, away by playnt J pine: 

2 ſec mp fatal! fainting file, ye Siſters do vnfwine, 

The Feriman I finde, pꝛeſt at the Riuer ſide : 

To take mee in bis reſtles Boate, therin with him fo ride. 

And pet although I ſterue, thꝛough thy dilpitous fault: 

Pet craue J not in my reuenge, that harme ſhould thee allault, 

But rather that thy kame, eternallp map ſhine: 

And that cche to thine auaple, aboundantly cncline. 

That eche thine enterpꝛiſe, hath inckye lot and chaunce, 

And ſtable foztune, thine eſtate, from dap to dap aduaunce, 

That Sun, that Pone, that ſtarres, and eke the plannets all, 

The ſier, the water, and the earth, map frendly to ther fal. 

That many quiet peres, thou number may with reſt: 

Uoyd of all annopes and greeues , as may content thee belt, 

And if that foꝛaine loue, toꝛment and vere thy harte: 

God yeeld thy weary wanting wiſh,and ſwagement of thy ſmart, 

With froward flearing face, at mee if Foꝛtune frowne, 

Thou dooſt retoyce and 7 not ſo, but toy thy good renowne: 

And ik J the offend, foꝛ that 3 do thee lone, 

Foꝛgiue it mer: to: foce it is, J can it not remoue. 


Foz 
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Fo2 Jin lecret _ theſs lines to the did 1 weite. 

2p weak ned wearied hand henſfozth;ſhall ſeaſe fo2 to endyte: 
That letters to reteiue from mæ, thou ntede not muſe : 
£1, e meſſenger that next of all, of m ſhal baing the newes. 
Diſſolucd from the tozps, halbe my dolc full ſpzight: (fight, 
That firſt(vnſheathd) ſhal paſſe to thee, when he bath vewd thy 
Contentev hee ſhail go vnto the heauens abdut, 
In caſe that ioyed reſted plate, may gayne ithnd tone. 
And now fo2 that my death, thy name may ſpot and ſtayne : 
Af that the fixing fame therof,toothers eares attayne,. 
J will not it were red, oz knowen by other wayes :: | 
That thou art cnly cauſe, 3 thus in ruthe do ende my dapes. 
Wrlcrfoze this-Letfer red, condemne it to the flame: 
And if thou do thy honnoz fozſe, J knew thou wilt theſame, 
And ik in lingring time, vnwares they thaunce to come: 
WM herin the entraples ok the earth, ſhall hap to bee my tombe. 
At leaſt vet graunt mee this, it is a ſmall requeſt: 
O happy wythcred prned tozps, Cod ſend thy ſoule good reff, 


FINIS. 


The Lady beloued, aſſureth her Cs to bee his 
owne, and not to change While lf e doth laſt, 


Care hart as carſt I was, lo will A ffilremayne,. 
Till 3 am dead, and moꝛe if moꝛe map bee: 
/ \Bowſocucr lone do yeeld mee toy 02 payne, 
Oz Fortune lyſt to ſmyle oz frowneon mee 
No chaunging chaunce my faſt fapth may confkrayne, 
No moꝛe then Wanes ;, os beating of the Sea 
ap fiir the ſtedfaſt rocke, that will not piy, 
F o2 fayze noꝛ fowle one inche, no moꝛe will J. 
A file 02 knife of lead, ſhall ſoner carue 
The Diamant vnto what fozme vou will: 
Cre Fortunes dynte, compell mee foꝛ to ſwarue, 
©} the ire of Loue, to bꝛeake my conffant will, 


Dit 
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Pee ſoner ſhall, the law of nature ſtarue, 
hen Ryuers take their courſe agaynſt the hill, 
Ere ſodayne hap, foꝛ better oz fo2 wozle, 
Diſturne my thoughts, to take a better courſe. 


tulith hartes conſent, my loue you do poſſelle, 

A ſurer holde may chaunce, then many wene: 

The fayth bpothe, bat ſubieces do confeſle, 

To their new paince, is ſeldome ſtronger ſeene: 

No fp2mer ſtate than that, which loue doth ſure erp2elſe, 
OfKinge, ne Keyſer hitherto hath been: 

So that vou nde not foztiſte your hould, 

With Tow;e 92 Ditchylealt others win if ſhould, 


Fo2 though you ſet, no Souldiers fo2 defence, 
Fo? all aſſaults, this one map pet ſuffiſe: | 
Jt is not gods can alter my p2efence, : Z Es 
No gentle hart; vceldes ta ſo vile a paiſe. „„ 
Though crowne and ſeptier, few would diſpile, 
Not beaufy mete,to moue a wauering minde, 
Pet mozethen yours, J wot not where to finde, 


And feare vou not, what fozme my hart once tooke, 
Lealt any new pꝛint, ſhall the ſame deface: 

Do depe therin, ingraued is your looke, 

As neuer may be wpped from that place: 

My hart like Ware, ſo lightly did not v2wke, 
Moꝛe then one ſtroke, ere Cupid bꝛought to paſlc 
One ſplint of kale, therof to 5 awap, 

Che beſt reſerued, pour Image to pourtrap. 


Chat like as what ſtone, it ſelke belt deſendcth, 
And hardieſt is with toole to bee graue: 

Doty ſoner b:cake in peces,then if bendeth, 
To loze the ſtampe, afoze my hand it gaue: 
©Cuen fo the nature, of my hart contendeth, 
As hard is kbis, as any ſtone you haue: 
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Though fozſe do bzeake it. vnto peeces ſmall, 
Thoſe peces ſomewhat, you reſemble ſhall. 


FINIS. 


'T In the prayſe of the rare beauty, and maniſolde 
vertues of Miſtres D. as followeth. 


I Chawcer pet did lyue, whoſe Engliſh tongue did paſſe, 

Who ſuckeddzy Pernaſlus ſpzing,and raſte the Juice there Wag: 
If Surrey had not ſcalde,the height of Ioue his Thzone, * 1) © 
Tinto whoſe head a pillow ſofte, became Pount Helycon: 
They with their Puſes could, not haue pꝛonounſt the fame, 

Ok D. faire Dame, lo, a ſtam ing ſtock, the chefe of natures frame. 
They would but haue eclipſed, her beauties golden blaſt, 

No2 Ovid pet of Poets Pæince, whoſe wits all others paſt. 

Olde Neſtor with his tongue, and flowing dew fo ſweete, 
TUould rather haue berefte her right, then pend her pzatſcs mate 
In Helens heavenly face, whole grace the Greekes bought deare, 
Fo2 whoſe defence pꝛowd Troy did fal, ſuch fozme did not appeare. 
In Hectors ſiſter loe: who Pirhus Father rapte, 

Did not abound ſutch beauty bꝛight, as now to D, hath hapt: 

Foz D, doth paſſe as far, Dame Venus with her p2iſe, 

As Venus dtd the other two, by dome of Paris wiſe, 

If ſhee had pzeſent ban, within the walles of Ide, 

Thep would not had ſuch diſcoꝛd then, noꝛ Paris iudgd that ſide. : 
In minde all voyd of doubt, they ſtraight agreed would, 

That D, ꝙculd of god right. the Aple haue of Golde. 

Vl hom as J muſt belæue, that nature did create. 

To rob the hartes of noble Binge, and courage ſtonfe fo mate: 
Her fozhead ſeemelp ſpaſte, wher in do ſhine her epes/, 

No whit vnlike to ſtarres by night, oꝛ beame when Phebus rpſe. 
Mer haire that ſhines like golde, her ſhoulders touer whight, 
270 which no ſnow on Pountapne highe, map be compared right: 
Mer mouth well compaſt ſmall, in implings vtters fo2th 

A treaſure riche of Dztent Pearle , ther to no Golde moze wozth, 


A. p 


The gorgious Gallery 
A feare much Promechius fall, dare no further wade, [0 
Whom loue embꝛaced with the ſhape,that hee lo finely made: 
Pet this Jdare pꝛeſume, one thought of her may dzaw, 
| Aharte of Jron, and it ſubdue, vato blinde Cupids law. 
3 ſoꝛrow to recite, the bitter teares that flow; 
Within the epes of other Dames, thät beauty know. 
J weepe to waple in minde, the burning flights that flame: 
In troubled hartes of Naturcs caſe in ſpꝛeading of her fame, 
Thep all do curſe themſelues, of atute makes complapnt, 
Site ee on them had ſmal regard, that did her thus depapnk. 

her doth nobles ſpꝛing and ſutoꝛs ſue foꝛ grace, (place, 
And Fountaiues eke of ſugred ſpeech, where voice can take no 
Here Pallas ſhould haue loft her p2zayſc,foz wiſdome great, 
. Who gendꝛed was of Due his bzaines, wher wiſdom toke his ſeat. 
Here wiſe Vliſſes wpfe, whoſe chaſtneſſe bꝛued her kame: 
Should matched bee, ve mated eke, in ventring of theſame. 
Pꝛowde Tarquin with his foꝛce, which Lucreſſe did defile: 
Cduld not . ſpovled faire D. ſo , with neither ſound noz gyle, 
This Dame J thinke bee ſuch, that heauen can vndermine, 
And lifte the earth vnto the ſkpes eche (fone a ſar to ſhine, 
It paſſed time (alas) might now returne agayne, - 
And all the wittes that euer was, would herein take the papne: 
They could not at the ful, no due giftes expꝛeſſe, 
A wight vnfit to bee in earth, in heauen no luch goddeſſe. 
M hoſe name ſhall flooriſh fill, though Atropos with ſpight: 
In runnin z krom her deueliſh Den, bereaue vs of this light, 
Though Theſiphon do cut, her time of life a wag: 
Her cankred Swoꝛd cannot aſſaple her fame foꝛ to decay, 
Fo2 we iu theſe our dapes, our ſelues map better quight: 
To geue to her the cheefeſt pꝛapſe, then Paris which did right. 
Leſle hatred cannot want, though power foꝛ to reuenge: 
Our ffately houſe as they did Troy, their foꝛte doth faile ts ſenge. 
Their might ik it were like, theſe't verſes wee ſhould rew, 
With no leſſe payne then Ouid ee greeke by Muſes grew. 


FINIS. 
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Prety parables, and Prouttbes of loue. 


za when I —— not, in ſpeding to ga 


A cole with the colde, Fleue that J like not, 

A knownot the olde, that rotteth and ripes not. 
Munoz no ſuch, that fond dot fauoꝛ, 

F care not to much, foꝛ ſuch ſozp ſauoz : 

I falte o2 Ffry,in parte 02- in all, 

A care not a fiye,thel loſe is but (mall. 

A taboz af leaſure, J pꝛicke without paytie, 


ph tpi e | 


Foz fier who — in burning to biaht, 
Che wile man he warneth, to leape from the lixht 1 
Fo:leing the weede,andloling from bandes, 

Che plowing in Sea,and ſowing in Sandes. 


FINIS. 
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Of patience. 


2 Souerapgne l foz ethe dilt aſe: 


The cheefce reuenge fo2 cruell ire 
Is pat ience, the cheefe and pzeſent eaſe, 
Foz fo delay eche yl! deſire, 
' © Of lawleſle luſt; 
6 N euerlaſting bondage doth her chale, 
Chat can not tell a litle how to vſe: 
Ver ſcant ynough fo: ſhame puruayes, 
Chat all alone to luſt obayes, 
Ot will, and rcaſon, 
4 Count this conqueſt great, 
Chat can by reaſons ſkill; 
Subdue affcaious heate, 
And vanquiſh wanton will. 
Of chree things to be shunned. 


1 . 


T Þ:& thinges, who (tkes fo2 Rule rout fires wx. 


CTo pleaſe the taſte with ns: 
Zs one: another, fo: to lle 
Full ſofte on fethers ine. 
The thirde and hardeſt foz to ſhunne, 
And cheefef to eſchew , | 
Is lickerous luſt, which once begun... 
Repentance doth enſtic. ©. 
Of beauty, and chaſtity, . 
/"Þaltity a vertue rare, 
Js ſeldome knowen fo run her rate: 
Where cumly ſhape and beauty faire, 
Are ſcene to haue a byding place. 
Of wiſdome. 
72 ſeketh the renowne to haue, 
And eke the pꝛapſe of Uertues name: 
Ok Wiidome rare her cught to traue, 


With gladſome will to wozke the ſame. 


e © & $ 
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Of a pure cohſcience. OT AO NS S318 33 0 5 
@ 4 Conſcience pure withouten pet“. 2 
That knoweth it ſelfe foz to bee lr: ; E 
Df flaunders lothſome reketh nee, 2 M e 
A bzazen wall full well may bee. 3 5 
Of frendship de by chatthee,””! us 2h WSN , m 
The frendthip found by chaunce is ſuch, of 10 Crit. £52 DL: 
As often channce is ſeens to thaunge „ . 
And therfoze truſt it not to much, i 
He make therof a gaine to ſtraunge: 80 
Foz pzofe hath taught by hapis had, - en ne 
Sometime as well the gadias bad. 24 71 Int Jans 
Of good will pot by due defert, - FF 
Ut J ſuppoſe the ſame nc. 2 8 
That once by goddeſart is got: 
WL bat fancy findes by reaſons kill, * 
And time ſhall fry withouten ſpot. 5 


Is ſuch as harde is tobe gayne dz py © te I 4 
And wo thp got to breretapned. 10 8 * 4322 THFES 
Ci nd pee rides golf 12 2 u 55 ITE 


He fineſt tongue can tel the ſmotheſt tle, 
The hotteſt fiers haue olte The Vinhbt rde: 
Cht hardieſt knightes the foro wilt ata, 
Che ſtrongeſt armes can giue the ſturdeſt ſtr 8 | 
The wyſeſt men be thought ot groafett tHütz m 4 * 
And pozeſt freendes bs found ot molt ill. Ie 2100 RUG: 
Of a vertuous , life, age, and death, * 1 
Od wot my freend our lifokellfone derives,” e 
And vertue voydes no wtnkotsfrim the 22 „ 
Appꝛoching age by no entreiibie ſtapetz n 7 Nig 1:9 bu 
And death vntamed, will graunt no 17 fach. 
| FINIS. 5 
A proper Poſie for a 1 


7.70 . ige 


Fancy Ic fearce, Deſrre is bolde, 
ill is wilfull, but Reaſon is colde, 


WL T The 
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The Louer beeing ouermuch weryed with: Gruile. 


| Freon parcth; 1 Laberinth. 


A thſpedy winges, mpfethered woes puri nes, 
My wꝛetched life made olde by peane WD . 
But as the fire of Hahns ſtil renu es 
Ind breedos ag much, u ame as it decayes: 4 
Myh eaup cares, that once q thought would ende mer, 
Pꝛolongs my like, the moꝛe milbap to lende me. . 


Oh haples will, with ſuch vnwary PN 
About miſhap that halt thy ſelfe e bewaethedt 1 
Thy truſt cf weale, my wail full page deres, . 
To wofull-ſtate wherby J am beguethed: 

And into ſuch a Labozinth betake, 

as Dedalus foꝛ Minotaure did make. 


Miith helples ſearch, wheras it Were affinne,-: C 
Without reuoke, J tread theſc endles Mayas: 

. Where moze J walke,the maze wy ſeite 3 . 
Without a gupde, in Toꝛments traing waves: . 
In hope 3 dꝛead, whe 1 
By death ne life, and! eee 


But ſithe J e, that oz zn canggh 40d 5 
Tbeſe baples = the —— IRR 
And that my hope, can nought bit amend, 

＋ — 3 2 better. han aan? 
Acball hake of, kt haue and de 
And ſo bee pleaſed,as od n. % 7 3 31:3 7:7 


7} 111 


7 „ | £415 | 4 ge 6 
92 g NIS. 1 E * Pon » J. 11 inn 2 
„„ f 
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| Howtochoofe a faychfull freende, 


*2c=" Paugh that my yeares,full far tw ffande alefe,- 

re From counſeil lage,o2 Wiiſdomes good aduice; 
e Mhat J doo know by ſoone repenting p2oofe, 

r ſhall pou tell, and learue ifybu be wiſe. 

From fined wits, that telles the ſmootheſt tale, 

Be ware, their tongues doo flatter oſt a wzy ; 

A modeſt loke ſhall well ſet foꝛth your ſale, 

Truſt not to much, be foze ſomewhat pou try: 

So gupde your ſclfe in woꝛde, and eke in dede, 

As bad and good may pꝛapſe pour ſober name: 

Aſſay pour freend,befoze pour greateſt neede, 

And to conclude, when J map doo that ſame, 

That may vou pleaſe, and beſt content pour minde, 

Aſlure pour ſelfe, a fapthfull frendto finde. 


The Louer becing accuſed of ſuſpicion of flattery, pleadeth 
not gy ltie, and yet is wrongfully condemned, - 


— — 


TD ſ&mefoz to reuenge, eche wzong in han ie wiſe, 

By pꝛofe we ſe of gyltleſſe men, it hath not hin the guiſe: 
In flaunders lothſome bzute ; wen they condemned bee, 
With rageles moodes they fuffer mꝛonge, wen truth ſhall fry 
Theſe are the pacient panges,y pas within the bꝛeſt (them fre: 
Df thoſe that fecle their caſe by mine, where wꝛong hath right 
J know how by ſuſpc,J haue beerindgodaw2y,.: (oppꝛeſt: 
And graunted gyltic in thething;thatelaariyApenye: 
My fayth may mee defcnde ,if J might leuid bee, 

God iudge mee ſo, as from that gyite à knofymee to bee free: 

JF uꝛought but foꝛ my freend, the greefe was all mine owne, 
As if the troth were fruely tryde, by pꝛooft it might be knowne. 
Pet are there ſuch that ſay,they ran my meaning deeme , 
Without reſpea to this olde troth things pꝛoue not as RT 
5 OOTY Wherby 


The gorgious Gallery 
Ui herby it may befall, in iudgment to bee quicke,.. ' 
Do mate them be ſuſpece therwith, that nxdeth not fo kicke: 
Pet in reſtſting wrong, J wonlo not haue it thought, | 
A do accaſcasthongh-Jknew,by whom it may be wzought : 
If any ſuch there beeztbat herewithall be vert, 
At were their vertue to beware, and deeme mee better nexte. 4 


FINIS. 


The Louer deſcribeth the daungerous 
Nate of Ambition, 


' Cholde theſe high and mighty men, 
Their chaunging ſkate and tell mee then: 
M here they oz wee, beſt dapes doo ſee, 
Though wee ſeeme not and they to bes. 
Jn wealth. 
Their pleaſant courſe ſtraung traceghath, 
On tops of trees that groundles po: — 0 
Full waueringly. 4 1 „„ 
Foz bee it talme they tread not fatt, „„ 
Blow roughe, blow lokt, all 117 0 is paſt: 8 
Appearingly.- rere e 
lit; bs, pe lee, it is not lo 4e. int: at £ 370 7< 
That clime Gol bg bu Bene beloto: ene SOS 171, 7 1157 
In calmes ourconrſe is faire and plapno, i . 
Huge billes defendes from ſcoꝛmerapne 
FJoꝛ whyt - OL Q 
Che raging winde and ozmy ſhower, i . 
On monuntayios high r 1 5 
Naturally. - 59011" „ 
But wee that in lowevalleis we, „ 3 
Beholde may ſuch as wander bye: 
Do lpdingly: © 
Then what is Hee that will aſpire, . 


2 Wap ſuch woe to pleale dere: 


* * 
* * l 
* 
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That may in wealth by ſtaying ffill, 

Spond well his dapes and flgfrom pill: 
To good. 

y hauing his recourſe fo God 

Co loue his lawes to feare his rod: 
ULinfapnedly, 

To doo that in his wozde wee finde, 

To helpe the pooꝛe, the ſicke, the blinde: 

Acco2dingty. 

But though gaynlayd this can not bee, 

Deeme men by deedes, and peer ſhall ſee: 

T bat theſe low valletes they can not bide, 

But vp will clyme, though downe they de: 

Agapne. 
The pooze the r iche mans place doth crane, 
Che riche would fayne hyper places haue: 
Ambicioully. E 

The Squyz2e, the Unight, a Lode would bee, 

The Lo2de, the Erle would hyer then hee: 
Full dangerouſly, - 

Wien theſe attapne to their dere, 

Then meaner men are ſet on fire: 

To haue the rames which they in wers 

So that ve ſee all times ſome there: 

When one is gon, another is tome, 

The third catching the ſecondes roome: 
Full ſpeedelp. 

Thus clyming one to others taple, 

The bo wes either bꝛeake, oz footing faple: 

Full totteringlp. 

Fo2 when the top they haue attaynd, 

And got is all they would haue gapnd: 

Chen downe they come wit ſodapne fall, 

In doubtfull caſe cf life and all. 


And thus. | | 
I iis Ambition 
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Ambition reapeth wozthy byꝛe, 
Becauſe he would ſuch ſpozte aſpyze 
Unequally, 
And there his bꝛagge is layd full low, 
Chat thought on hie, himſelk to ſhaw. 
Deſer uedly. 


FINIS. 


The paynfull plight of a Louer remayning in doubtfull 
hope ofhis Ladyes fauour, 


| 'T Ve bitter werte, that ſtrapnes my pelded harte, 
The careleſſe count, which dath the ſame imbzace: 2 
The doubtfu!l hope, to reape my due dezart, 5 
The penſiue pathe, that guides m reſtles race: 4 
Are at ſuch war, within my wounded bzeſt,. 
As doth bereaue, my toy and eke my ref. 


y aredy will, which ſeekes the golden gapne, 
Dp luckles lot, doth alwayes take in wozth: 
My matched minde, that dzeades my ſutes in vapne, 
Py pittious playnt , doth helpe fo; fo ſet fo2th ; 

Do that betwirt, two waues of raging Seas, 
AFdziue my dayes, tn troubles and diſeaſe* 


„ 


Dp wokull epes, doo take their chefe delight, 

Xo keede their fill, vpon their pleaſant maze: 

My hidden harmes, that grow in mer by fight, 
With pyning panges, dos dꝛiue mee from the gate: 
And to my hap, J reape none other hire, 

But burne my ſelfe, and J to blow the fire. 


FINIS. 
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The "PREM recounteth his Exyehfall dlizente townide 
his beloued, with the rewardes t that 
Nee re "wy therof. 


2 f Pp carefull — cho e to — mer le, 
Py franticke follp, fawns vpon mp foe : 
My luſt alluers, my lickering lpppes to taſte, 


185 wherin, the ſubfiil yoke is plaſte. 


2 f 


\ 


of} 


My hungry hope, doth heape my heany hap, 
My ſundꝛy ſutes, pꝛocure my moze diſdapne: 
y ſteadkaſt ſteppes, pet llyde into the trap, 
My tryed truth, entangleth mee in trapne: 
JF ſpye the ſnare, and will not back ward go, 
Py reaſon peeldes, and vet ſayth euer, no. 


In pleaſant plaf, J fread vpon the ſnake. . 
My flamyng thirſt, Jquench with venomd Mine: 


In dayntie diſh, J do the poyſon fake, 

Py bunger biddes mer, rather eate then pine: 
F ſow, I ſet, yet fruit, ne flow2e J finde, 

I pꝛicke my hand, yet leane the Roſebehinde, 


pins 
A JALetter 
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A Letter written by a yonge gentilwoman and ſent to her 
hnsband vnawares (by a- freend of h ers) into Italy. 


Magine when theſe blurred lines, thus ſcribled out of frame, 

Shall come befoze thy careles eyes, foꝛ 2 thee to read the ſame: 
To be? though no default of pen, oꝛ cls thzough p2owd diſdapne, 
But only th2ough ſurpaſſing græfe, which did the Authoꝛ payne = 
Whoſe guiyring hand could haue no fay, this carſul bil to waite 
CThꝛough flulhing tear es diſtilling faſt, whilſt thee did it indite : 
Which teares perhaps may bane ſome foꝛce (if thou no tigre be, 
And mollifie thy ſtony hart, to haue remoꝛſe on me. 
Ah periurds wight reclaime thy ſelke, and ſaue thy louing mate, 
Whom thou hall left beclogged now, iu moſt vnhappy ſtate: 
(Ay me poꝛe wench) what luck les ſtar: what frowning god aboue 
M hat helliſh hag; what furious fate bath changd our foꝛmer louc: 
Are wee debard our wonte d iopes? ſhall wee no moꝛe embeace? 
Milt thou my dcare in country ſtrang, enſue Eneas race: 
Italians ſend my louer home, he is no Germayne boꝛne, 
Unles ye welcome him becauſe h& leaues me thus foꝛloꝛne. 
As earſt ye did Anchiſes ſonne, the founder of your ſaple .. 
Who falſely fled from Carthage Nuene, reluecr of his tovle: 
Db ſend him to Bryttannia Coaſtes, vnto his truſty fare, 
That ſhce may bew his cumly coe 2ps, whom ſhe eſtemes ſo deere: 
Where wee may once againe renne, our late ſurpaſſed dapes, 
Which then were ſpent with kiſſes fweet, x other wanton playes:.. 
But all in vayne (foꝛgiue thy thꝛall, if ſhee do iudge awꝛong) 
Thou canſt not want ok dainty Trulles Italian Dames among. 
This only now J ſpeake by gelle, but ik it happen true, 
Suppole that thou hait ſcene the ſwoꝛd, that mee thy Louer flne : 
Perchance thꝛough time ſo merrilp with dallping damſels ſpent, 
Thou ſfand(t in doubt 4 wilte enquire fro whom theſe lines were 
If ſo, remember firſf of all, if thou haſt any ſpowſe, (ſent: 
Remember when, to whom and why, thou earſt haſt plited vowes, 
Remember who eſteemes thee beſt, and who bewaples thy flight. 
Minde her fo whom fo; loyalty thou falſhod doſt requight. 

Remember. 


9 83 
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Remember Beauen, koꝛget not Dell, and way thyne owne elkite, 
Reuoke to minde who:n thou haft left, in ſhamekull blame x hate: 
Pea minde her well who did ſubmit. into thine onely powie, 
Both hart and life, and ther withall, a rifch and wealthy dowe: 


And laſt of all which greeues mee moſt, that J was ſo begylde, 
Remember molk fo2getfall man. thy pꝛetty tatling childe : 


Che leaſt of theſe ſurnamed things, J hope may well ſaffiſe, . 
To ſhe w to thee the wzetched Dame, that did this bill deuiſe. 

I ſpeake in vavne, thou haſt thy will, and now ſayth Aeſons ſonne, 
Medea may packe vp her pppes, the golden Fleeſe is wonne: 

Ik ſo, be ſure Medea J will, ſhew fozth my ſelfe in deede, 

Pet gods defend though death J taſte, J ſhould diſtrop tip ſeede: 
Agapne, it that J ſhoald enquire, wherfoꝛe thou doſt ſoiurne, 

No anſwere fitly mapit thou make, J know to ſerue thy turne: 
Thou canſt not ſay but that J haue, obſeru'd my loue to the, 


Thou canſt not ſap, but that J haue, of life vnchaſt bin free, (bound 


Thou canſt not cloak (thꝛough want) tby flight, ſince riches did a⸗ 
Chou needes not ſhame of me thy ſpouſe, whoſe byzth not low is 
As foꝛ my beauty, thou thy ſelf,carwhils didſt it commend(found, 


And fo conclude J know no thing, wherin A dpd offend ; 


Retier with ſped, J long to ſee, thy barke in wiſhed bay, 
The Seas are calmer fo returne, then sarſt to fly away. 
Beholde the gentill windes do ſerue, ſo that a frendly gayle, 


Mlould ſwne conuay to happy Pozte,thy moft deſired ſaple: 
Refurn w9:l3 mas amends fo; all, and banniſh fozmer wzonge, 
Oh that Jhad fo: to entice, a Scyrens llattering ſonge. 


But out alas, haue no ſhikt, oz cunning to entreat, 

It map ſu abſence thine, that I me gtiwfes repeate 

Demaund not how did difgett;at firſt thy ſosapne flight, 

Foz ten da pes ſpace J toke no reſt, by dap noꝛ pet by night: 

But like to Baccus beldam2 Nonne, J tent and rangde apace, 

To ſee ik that J mought the finde, in ſome frequented place: 

Now here, now there, now vp. now down, my fancy ſo was fed, 

Untill at length knew ok troth, that thou from mee wert fled. 

Then was Jfully bent with blade, to ſtab my vered har te, 

Yet hope that thou wouldſt come 1 purpoſe did conu 2 : 
y N 
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And ſo ere fince J liu'd in hope bemirt with dzcadful feare, 
Sr lmcared face thzough cndles tearcs,vuplcaſant dety appeare: 
By flepes Unfound with Ugly dꝛcams, mp meats are bayn of taſte 
y g02gtous rapment is diſpiior,my treſſes rudly plaſte. 
And to bee bzeefc: J bouldly ſpeake, there doth remayne no tare: 
But that tyerof in amplelt wiſe, 3 da poſleſſe a ſhare : 
Arke as the tender ſpꝛig doth bend, with euer pblaſt cf winde, 
Oꝛ as the guideleſſe & hip cn Scas, no certaine Pozte may finde. 
So J now ſubiecc vnto hope, now thꝛall to carcfull dead, 
Amids the Rocks, twen hope and feare,as fancy moves, am led: 
Alas returne, my deare returne, returne and take thy reſt, 
God graunt my woꝛdes may haue the foꝛce, to penytrat thy bꝛeſt. 
AA hat doft thou thinke in Italy, ſome great explopt to win: 
Nd, uo, it is not Italy, as ſometimes it hath bin: 
Oz doſt thou loue to gad abꝛzoad, the foꝛrain coſtes fo vew, 
Ff ſo, thou hadſt not done amiſſe, to bid mee fivſt adew ; 
But what hath bin the cauſe, à nec de not deſcant longe, 
Foz ſure I am. meane while pwze wench, J only ſuffer wꝛong. 
Wel thus J leaue, petmoꝛe could ſap:but leaſt thou ſhouldſt refaſe, 
Thꝛough tediouſneſſe to ra de my lines, the reſt J will excuſe: 
Untill ſuch time as mighty Ioue dothſend ſuch luckye grace, 
As wee thorot in frendly-wiſe,may reaſom face to face. 
Till then farwell, and be the kepe, who only knowee my ſmart 
And with this bill J ſend to the, a truſtp Louers harte. | 


By mee, to thee, not mine, but thine, 
Since Loue doth moue the ſame, | 
Thy mate; though late, doth wright, her Rt 
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ofgallant Inuentions. 
ALetter ſent from beyond the Seaes to his Louer, perſwading 


her to continew her love towardes hem. 


O ther 3 bite whole life and death, thy faith may ſave oz ſpil: 
Which fayth oblerue, J liue in iop. if not, pour fra nd vou kill: 
Sulpecte not that J do mildoubt, your loyalty at ail ; 
But pendex how that louers are, vnto ſuſpicion th2all. 
Which thzaldome b;z&deth fürth thzall, if wonted fapth do faple: 
Agaynlſt the Louer thus kfoztoꝛne, do thouſand Cares pꝛeuaple: 
It litle helpes to haue begun, and there to ſet a ſtap, 
They win moꝛe fame, that fight it out: then thoſe that run away. 
Like as the willing hound that doth, purſue the Deare in Chace: 
Will not omit vnto the ende, his papnfull weary race: 
So Louec (if leue it bee inder d) will ſtedfaſt Nil remayne: 
Til hat ſo bet ide, good hap oz yll, and not reuonit agayne, 
Such fayth of pou, [wat hart J aſke, ſuch fapth: wh ſapd I ſo 2 
What nede JI to demaund the thing. Fhaue had long ago: 
Pour fayth.ycu gaue, the caſe is playn, vou may not ſæme to fart; 
And à in car neſ ot the match did leaue with you my hart. 
But now perhaps vou may allcage, long diſtance map pꝛocure, 
A cauſe wherby our foꝛmer loue, no longer map endure: 
Ff fo you Judge to far am iſſe, although that ſaple and winde, 
Conuap my coꝛps fo cuntry ſtrange, my hart remapnes behinde. 
Examples many could J che w, but nedles'is that payne, 
Mine owne example ſhalt ſutfiſe, when J returne agapne: 
Meane while although to ſwim J want, Leanders tunning art, 
In all things els (except theſame) Ale play Leanders part. 
In hope that thou wilt ſhew thy ſelfe, to mee an Hero true, 
And ſo although loth to dep art, J ſay ſ werte hart adue. 


A Ringe I ſende,wherin is pende, a Poſte (if you reede) 
Wherby you may, perceaue alway, of what I moſt haue neede. 
By mee your frende, voto the ende, if you therto agree, 
Although not ſo, your louing foe, I ſtill perforce mull bee. 


FINIS, 
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An other louing Letter. 


Ccauſe my hart is not mine owne , but reſteth now with the, 

A greet the well of hartineſſe,thy leite maylt Caruer be; 

Site not hereat bat like hereof, firit read and then excuſe, 

A with to pou a plant hart, when pou theſe lines peruſe, (boulde, 
Bope bids me ſpeak, fear ſtapes my tongue, but Cupid makes me 
And Fancy har ps of god ſucceſſe, when that my plapnt is tould: 
Thus Hope doth pꝛ ick, ę feare doth kicke, x fancy feeds mp bzayn, 

In you alone doth now conſtſt, the ſalue to eaſe my payne, 

Vou are my Paradice of iop,the heauen of my delight, 

And ther withall (which thing ts Tranx)the wozker of my ſpight : 
Which ſpight I ſewke not to reuenge, but mekelp fo ſubdue, 

Not as a foe,but as a fcœnd, I do pour loue purſue, 

J yeeld my lelfe vnto pour power, and will not pay relente ? 

In humble wiſe J mercy craue, and is your mercy lpente? 

No ſure, as nature outwardly, hath ſhewde in you her (kill , 

I doubt not but that inwaroly,the like hee doth fulfill, 

So good a face, ſo trim a grace-as doth in vou remapne: 

A Creſſids cruell tony harte, F know may not retapne: 

Wlherfoze to ratefic my wozdes, let dedes apparant be 2 

Chen may you vaunt and pꝛoue it true, vou freedom gaue to me. 

Conſider of my reſtles care, and way blinde Cupids ire: 

Then (hal you finde my papnkul loue,doth clapm but earned hire. 

Requite not this my curteſy, and frendſhip with dildaine, 

But as I loue vnfainedly,ſo yeld like loue againe. | 

Allow hereof as foꝛ the reſt, that doth belong to loue 2: 

Py ſelfe therof will take the care, as time, in time ſhall pzone, + 

Deane while, J wilh a Thisbies hart, in you there may endure: 

Chen doubt not, but a Pyramus,of me you ſhall pꝛocure. 
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Pretie pamphlets, by T. Proctor. 
Proc ors Precepts. 


Caue vading plumes, no moꝛe vaunt, gallant youth, 
Thy maſking weeds fozſake, take collours ſage: 
2% Shun vicious ſteps conſider what enſueth, 
— Time lewdly ſpent, when on coms croked age. 
When beauty bzane ſhall vade, as doth the flower, 
When manly might,ſhall peeld to auncient time: 
When ronge delightes ſhall dye, and ages bower, 
Shall lodge thy coꝛps, bemoning idle pꝛime. 
Learne of the Ant, foꝛz ſtoꝛmp blaſtes to get 
Pouiſion, leaſt vntimely want do cum, 
And moues thee mone luch time, ſo lewd neglect 
From vertues loze, where wozthy honozs wan, 
Thinke how vncertapne here, thou tiufſt a gueſt, 
Amid ſuch vice, thats irkſome to beholde: 
Thinke whence thou camſt, and where thy cozps ſhall reff,. 
hen b2eathing bzeath, ſhall leane thy carkaſſe colde. 
When dꝛeadlull death, ſhall daunt thy hauty minde, 
When fearfull fleſh, ſhall ſhzowd in clammp clay ; 
When pamperd plumes tall vade, and dꝛeads ſhall finve.. - 
Deleruings due,foz erringlewd aſtrap. 
Run not to raſh,leaft triall make the mone, 
In auncient yeres thy greene vnbꝛidled time: 
Olde Age is lothd, with folly ouer grown, 
Ponge yeres diſpiſde, cut of in ſpꝛowting pꝛime. 
Experience learne, let elder lyues thee lead, 
In lpuelp veres, thy fickle ſteps to guide: 
Leaſt vnawares, ſuch vncoth paths thou tread, 
Which filthy be thought, pleaſant to be epde. 
In talmeſt Scas, the deepeſt Whozepoles bee, 
In greeneſt Graſſe, the lurking Adder lyes: 
Miith eger ſting the ſugereſt ſap wee ſce, 
Smooth wozdes — — x therfoze to ber wile, 
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The gorgious Gallery 
1 nul dus alcerius rebus macreſcit opimis. 


N De greedy man, wheſe hart with tate doth ſwell, 

S|\=2 35ecauſe hee ſecs his neyghtbo2s good eſtate : 

= Liues vncontent, with what might ſcruc him well, 
And ektſones ſeemes to blame ſuſticient kate: 

This grudging gluton glut, with goulden gayne, 

To ſerue his vſe, although hee hath enough: 

Repines at that, which others get with papne, 

So that himſelke therby, hee doth abuſe : 

Hee thinkes that much, which paſſeth by his claw, 

And findes a fault fo2 if thzough luckles hap : 

Although the matter valueth ſcarce a ſtraw, 

Dee deemes it ſmall of gaine, that giues no ſap. 

Hee thinkes his ſtoze, ſhall ſerue his ſencleſſe coꝛſe, 

Oꝛ that no death at all, hee deemes there bee: 

Els would hee to his conſcience haue remoꝛſc, 

And ſeeke toliue content with his degree: 

Fo? what auaples, to hoꝛde vp heapes of dꝛolle, 


Du ſeeke to pleaſe vnſaciate fond deſire: 


Conſidering that, tis ſubiect vnto loſſe, 

And wee (therby yll got) deſerues Hell fire : 
From which O Lo2d conduct vs with thy hand, 
And giue vs grace to liue vato thy pꝛapſe: 
Pꝛeſerue our Queene his ſubi ects and her land, 


And graunt in peace, ſhee raigne here Neſtors dapes. 


FINIS. 


of gallant Inuentions. 
The reward of Whoredome by the fall of Helen: 


Rom l imbo Lake, where diſmall fendes do lpe, 
NM bere Pluto raignes, porpend Helenas cry: 

here firy flames, where pittious howlings bee, 

E Where bodyes burne: from thence giue care to mee. 

— A am Helcna ſhe, fo2 whoſe vilde filthy fa, 

The ately Towers of Troy, the hanty Grecians ſacte : 

Þigh Troy,whole pompe, thꝛoughout the wozld did ſound, 

In Cinders low, thꝛough mee was layd on ground. 

Ringe Priamus thzough mæ, did etidhis life : 

And Troians all almoſt, J was the cauſe of ſtrife. 

4 am that Dame, whoſe beauty palling bꝛaue, 

Dame Venus pꝛayſde, the golden Pome to haue: 

'EUhboſe feature foꝛſte, Sir Paris boyling beſt, 

To leaue his land, and ſeke to be my gueſt. 

That trull which toſt, the ſurging Seas a maine, 

From Grecian ſhoare, to Troy vnto my paine. 

That flurt, whoſe gallant ſpꝛoutinge pꝛime, 

£h2ongh vilde abuſe.was ſcoꝛcht ere auncient fins} 

F vertue ſhund, J lothd a modeſt mynde, 

A wayd not fame, my beautp made mee blinde. 

Each bꝛaue delight, my maſking minde allurde, 

Sy fancy deemed, my beauties gloze aſſurde : 

Such wozthy fame, did ſound of Helens hue, 

Although my dedes,reapt ſhame, and guerdon due. 

In goꝛgious plumes, J maſkf, puft vp with pꝛide, 

In bꝛaue delights J liu'd, my fancy was my guide: 

Wut fle of filth, your wozld is all but vapne, 

Pour pomp couſumes your deeds ſhail guerdon gaine: 

See here by mee, whoſe beauty might haue boaſt, 

Fo? ſplendaut hue,fh2ougbout each foꝛr ain coaſt. 

Wut what pꝛeuaples, to vaunt of beauties gloſe, 

Oz bꝛag ot pꝛide, wheron diſhonoꝛ growes: 

If J had vſde my gifts in vertues loꝛe, | 

And modelt lind, my pzayſe had bin _- moze. 
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Where now foo late, 3 lothe my life lewd ſpent, 
And wiſh J hao, with vertue bin content, 


FINIS. . P. 
A Louers ly fe. 


Ohe tedious tople, the cares which Louers falke, (feare: 
[Thea troubled thoughts, which moues their mindes to 
The pinching pangs, the dole which ſeemes to waſte, 
Their lothſome like, derpe plungd in gulfes of care: 
Would mooue ech ſhun, ſuch (nares of vapne delight, 
Which irkſome be, though pleaſant to the ſight. 
The minde full fraught, with care eniopes no calc; 
A bopling b 2e ſt, de üres vniawfull luſt: 
The hart would hauc, what beſt the minde doth pleaſe, 
And fancy craues, the thing which is vniuſt. 
Beſide eche frown, which eftſones mones them deeme, . 
Thepabiect are, if ſad their Louers ſeme. 
D2 if occaſion ſhyn, their vſuall ſight, 
Not ſeene, they thinke themſelues vnminded bee; 
And then in dumps, as mazd they leaue delight, 
And peeld to gra fe, till one, eche others ſee: 
So that with fcare, their mindes are alwapes fraught: 
That liue in loue, cxperience ſome hath taught. 
Eche low2ing frown, from mirth deth moue the minde, 
One ieſting woꝛde, pꝛocures a thouſand woes: 
So that lpke greefe oz mo2c, though ſigkt they finde, 
Then ablcence ſure, ſuch cares fro fancy flowes: 
Such goꝛing gripes, ſuch heapes of hideous harmes, 
Such ſoꝛowing ſobs, from daunted louers ſwarnies, 
Roſamond a ſpowſed Dame, her huſbands death pꝛocurde, 
Fo2 ſpeaking but a woꝛde in ieſt: 
Itraſcus foo, full thyzty peares indurde, 
The panges of loue, within his bopling bꝛeſt: (care, 
So that in are&fe they harboz,ſtiil their mindes are cloyd with 
hey diue in dole,they plunge in payne e liue in cruell 3 | 
| nd 


P 


of gallant Inuentions: 


Anddiuers moe, as Axeres whole beauty paſſing faire, 


Do Iphis hart, and bopling bꝛe ſt allurde: 
That foz her ſake, he liude in extreame care, 


And cruell greefe, while bzeathing bꝛeath indurde: 


But at the length, dildapne vgon a tre, 


o honge himſelfe, where ſhx his coꝛps might (ce. 


FINIS. | 
T A Louerapprouing his Lady vnkinde. 


Is forſed vnwilling to vtter his minde. 


Willow willow willow, ſinge all of grene willow, 


Ding all of greene willow, ſhall bee my Garland. 


MV loue, what miſlyking in me do pou finde> 
Sing all of greene willow: 

That on ſuch a ſoddayn,you alter pour minde, 
Sing willow willow willow: 

M hat cauſe doth compell pou, ſo fickle to bee? 
Willow willow willow willow: 

In hart which you plighted, moſt loyall to me, 
Willow willow willow willow. 


J fapthkullp fixed, mp fapth to remapne. 
Ding all of grene willow: 
In hope Jas conſtant, ſhould finde pou agapne, 
Ding willow willow willow: 
But periurde as laſon, you faythleſſe J finde, 


EUhich makes mee vnwilling, to vtter my minde: 
Willow willow willow, ſinge all of arene willo w, 
Sing all of greene willow ſhall bee my Garland. 


Ding all of greene willow: 
Allured my fancp, J could not lay nay, 
Sing willow willow willow, 


Lt 


Pour beauty bꝛaue decked, with ſhowes gallant gap, 
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Pour phaſes fine philed, did foꝛce me agree. 
Willow willow willow willow: 


In hope as.you p2omil'd, you lopall would bez 


Willow willow willow willow. 


But now you be friſking,you liſt not abide, 
Sing all of grane willow: 

our vow molt vnconſtant, and fapthleſſe is tride, 
Sing willow, willow willaw: 

Pour wo2des are vncertapne, not truſty vou ffand, . 


| Which makes me to weare,the willow Garland: 


M illow willow willow, ſing all of greene willow, 
Ding all of grene willow, hall be my Garland. 


Path Light of lone luld vou, ſo ſot̃te in her lap: 
Sing all of greene willow: 

Path fancy pzonokte vou: did loue you infrap? 

Sing willow willaw willow: 

That now you be flurting, and will not abide. 
Willow willow willow willow: 

Ko mee which moſt truſty, in time ſhould haue fride, 

Willow willow willow willow. 


Is modeſt dem eanure, thus turnd fo vnfruſt? 
Sing all of grene willow: 
Are fayth and troth fixed, appꝛoued vniuſt> 
Sing willow, willow will: 
Are vou the which conſtant, fo: euer would ſtand? - 
And pet will vou giue me, the willow Garlande 
Willow willow willow, ſinge all of grene willow, 
Sing all ol greene willow, chall be my Garland. 


hat motion bath monde pou, to maſke in delight, 
Sing all of grene willow, 
Ubat foy haue you taken, why ſame you to ſpight 
ing willow ome willow, . | 
Pont: 


| 


ofgallant Inuentions. 


Pour loue which was ready fo2 axe to indure, 
Mille w wille w wille w wille w: 

Accozding to pꝛomiſe moſt tonſtant and ſure, 
Willow willow willow willow. 


M hat gallant you tonquerd, what routh moude pour minds; 
Ding all of grene willow: 

To leaue pour olde Loner, and bee ſo bnkinde, 
Singe willow willow willow: 

To him which vou plighted both faytb, froth and hand. - 

Foz ener: pet giues mee the willow Garland 7 

— Willow willow willow, ſinge all of greene willow, 

Sing all of greene willow, ſhall bee my Carland. 


Path wealth vou allured, the which JF do want, 
Sing all ofgreene willow: 

Path pleaſant deuiſes, cempeld you retant, 

Sing willlow willow willow: 


Patb feature foꝛſte vou, pour wozds to denp: 


2 


Willow willow willow willow: 


On is it your faſhion to cog, and tolye, 5 


Willow willow willow willow 


Nhat are your ſweet ſmiles, quite furnd into lowres, 


Sing all ofgreene willow: 
D2 is it your oꝛder, to cha nge them by how es, 

Sing willow willow willow: W 
What haue vou ſufficient, thinke you in your hand. 

To pay foz the mak ing.of my willow Garland: 

M illow willow willow, inge all of greene wills, 
Sing all ol greene willow, ſhall bee my Garland. 


Farewell tben mot fickle, vutrue and vniuſt, 
Sing all of greene willow: 
Thy deedes are pll dealings, iu thee is no tratt; | 


Willow willow willow witlow, 


5 Wit 
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Thy vowes are vncertayne,thy woꝛdes are buf winde 
Willow willow willow willow. 


God graunt thy new loner, moꝛe truſty thee finde. 
Willow willow willow willow 


Be warned then gallants, by pꝛofe J vnfolde, 
Dingiwillow willow willow, 

Payds loue is vncertapne, ſone hot, and ſone colds, 
Sing willow willow willow: 

bey turne as the reed, not truſty they ſtand, 

Which makes mee to weare the willow Garland: 

Willow willaw willow, finge all of greene willow, 

Sing all of greene willow, ſhall bee my Garland. 


FINIS. 


A gloze of fawning freendship. 


N Dw ceaſe to ſing your Syren ſonges, leaue ech bꝛaue delight 
Attempt no moꝛe the wounded coꝛps, which late felt foztumes 

But rather helpe to rae, with ſozowing ſobs come mone, (ſpight: 
My luckleſle loTe from wealth to woe, by fickle foꝛtune thzowne, 
AZ once had freends good ſfoze,foz loue, (no dꝛoſſe J tryde) 
Foꝛ hauing loſt my gods on Seas, my freends would not abide, 
Pet hauing neede J went to one of all J fruffed moſte: 
CTo get releete, hee anſ werd thus, go packe thou peutſh poſte. 
His woꝛdes did pearce my tender bꝛeſt, and J as mazde did ſtand 
Requeſting him with pitteous plaints, to giue his helping hand: 
Content thy ſelfe (quoth hee) to ſerue my owne eſtate, 

A haue not J, vet am J greeuꝰd to (ce thy lucklelle fate. 

Ah fie of fawning freends, whoſe eyes at tentiue bee, 
To watch and warde fo2 lukers ſake, with cap and bended knee: 
Mould God 3 had not knowne, their ſweet and ſugered ſpeach, 
Chen had my greefe the leſſer bin, experience mee doth teach. 


FINIS. 


ofgallant Inuentions. 
A Maze of Maydens. 


Ho goes to gaze of enery gallant girle, 

And caſtes his eyes at euerꝝ glauncing gloze: 
Whoſe maſking minte, with every motion mud, 
J3n fine wall finde, his fancy fraught with woes. 


Foz pleaſure ſpent, is but a wiſhing vapne, 

y croked chaunce, depꝛiude of bzaue delight: 

Cut of by care, a heape of hurtfull harmes, - 
Our gaze vngaynd, which whilome pleaſveonr fight; 


Dur vaunts do vade, our pleaſures paſſe away, 

Dur ſugereſt ſwetes,reapes ſoꝛowing ſobs in flne: 
Our bzaggelt boaſt, of beauties bzaucft blaze, 

To fozowed bzowes, doth at the length reſigne, - 


Our foliſh fancy filds, with filthy vice, 

Purſues bis hurt, vnto atiothers harmes 

A houering hart, with euer gloze enticed, | 
gaynes lothſometvue, whence nought but ſozow ſwarmes.; . 


Leaue then to gaze, of enery glauncing gloze, 
Contemne the fleights; of beauties ſugereſt bate: 
Whoſe out ward ſheath, with colours bꝛaue imboſt, 
Shuns cruell craft, and enuious bhurtfull hate. 


PINIS. + 


The gorgious Gallery :* 


A short Epiſtle uritten in the behalfe of N, B. to M. H. 


Eare Lady deckt with cumlpneſſe, — — -:* 

To counteruavle my clemency : Jr a; 

[Se pzelt, J mar, in readynefle, „ . 
| Toyeeld pour courteous curteſte. 4 


| 1 Let mee von finde Penelope, 


In minde, and lopall hart : 


* So ſhall J, your Vluſſes be, 


Till heat hing ite depart. 


Pelde loue fo2 loue, to him who lyhes, 
To line in lynckes of loyalty : 2 

And graunt him grace, who nothing ſer kes, 
Foz bis gon will, but cacteſy. . 010 


Let mee your bondman, fanonr fnde, „ e. 1. 
To gratefiemy willing karts: 8 
Whom no attempt, to pleaſe your nin; 


- hall — mee; to plax my parte. 


Permit mee not, in lingring ſozte, 
To labsur in a bartayn ſople:: 
He giue accaſton fo repozte, 


Wowloytryng loue, reapes froubled te 


But let mee ſay, my hart obtaynd, 

» The gloze, which pleald' my glauncing eyes: 
And that J haue foz guer don gapnd, 

The beit that in my Lady les. 


So ſhall J boaff of that, which beft 
Doth pleaſe the pꝛime ot my deſire: 
1 4 4 a gayned reſt, 
ch thꝛough pour tauvur aſpire. 
FINIS. A 
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f gallant Innencions; 
., Avewot waſh glory, | 


Wg Hat motion moꝛe, map moue a man to minde 
Bis obne eſtate, then p2ofe, whoſe dayes vnſure, 
Accountedare vnto a puffe of winde, 
A bꝛeathing blaſt, whoſe fozce can not endure : . 
Whoſe lyuely chowes conſumes, whoſe pompe deta yes, 
-Whoſe glozy dyes, whoſe pleaſures ſone be fpent : 5 
Whoſe ſtouteſt ſtrength, to weakenes ſubictt ſta yes, 
l baſe thoughts ber vaine, and vade as though vnment. 
Mhat haue we then to vaunt, oz glozy in: 
f Sith all is vapne, wherin we take delight: 
Why ſhould wer beafk oꝛ bꝛag, ſith nought wer win 
In fine, but death: to whom yeldes euer wight. 
To equall ſtate, he b2ingeth each degree, 
areth none, all ſubiets yeldcs to death: 
| mkith duſt⸗ hee dzineth all wee ſee, 
| Which i in the wozld,entoyeth any bꝛeath: 
Why baunt wee then, in that we le is vayne, 
Oz take delight, in that we pꝛoue but dꝛoſle: 
Why glo2y wee, oꝛ ſteke fo2 golden gayne? 
. bith at the length, wee reape therof but loſſe. 
Ma lothe to leaue, our hutches filde with golde: 
Our annual rents, it græues vs to foꝛgo, 
[Our buildings bꝛaue, which glads vs to beholde: 
| Our pleaſant ſpoꝛt, it greeues vs to foꝛgo. 
Were nothing b2ought,ne ought ſhall carry hence, 
V ße loſt, behinde gods, monp, land, we leaue: 
Kind naked ſhall returne, allured whence 
Bekoze wer came, when death doth life bereaue : 
Line then, to leaue thy life in every hower, 
| Learne how fo lead thy minde,from vayne deſire , 
Ol filthy dꝛoſſe, whoſe ſugereſt ſweet is ſower, 
When dꝛeadkull death, ſhall yeld our earthlo hire. 
Ml hat is our woꝛld but va pne, fraught full of vice, 
Wherin we liue, allured by diſceat: - 
DP Which 


- 
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Which vs in youth, to erro2 doth entice, 
And ſturs vs vp, in flamed by follyes heat. 
Our mindcs are moned, With eucry fond de ſire, I 
Wee gloze in that, the which wee le vnſure: 
lee vſuall ſeke great honoꝛ to aſpire, | 
M hoſe greateſt pompe, doth but a while endure : . 
Foz p2ofe the flower, beden with go2gtous hew, 
As ſone with heate, of ſcoꝛching ſun doth fade: 
As doth the werde, the which valemly grew, 
And ſhowes it lelfe, vntouerd with the ſhade. 
The ſtately ſhip, which floates on feming fluts, _ 
M ith waue is toft,as ſone to ſurging Seas: 
Doth ye@ld his pompe,thcugh fraught with ſtoꝛe of gods. 
Aas veſſe ll weake, whoſe fo2ce the treame aſſapes: 

Our ſelues map ſhow, the ſtate of eche degree, 

As Sampſon ſtcut,whele foꝛce Philiſtians felt: 

Fo2 wealth, let Dives, glut with golde our Pirroz bee, 
Parke Nemrods fall-whoſe hart with pꝛide was welt. 


And diuers mo, whole pꝛeter pathes map learne, 
Our future ſteps, our vapn vnſteady ſtay: 
Whoſe elder lpues, already paſt map warne, 
Us ſhun ſuch ſnares, which leades vs to decay. 


FINIS, T. p. 


of gallant Inuentions. 
The fall of folly, exampled by needy Age. 


Chold me& here whoſe pouth, to withered peres, 
Doth bow and bend, compeld by croked age: 

Dee here my lyms, whole ſtrength benumbde weres, 
M hoſe pleaſure ſpent, grap heares, bids to bee ſags. 


But loe to late J lothe my life lewd ſpent, 

And with in vapne, J had foꝛeſœne in pouth: 
Theſe dꝛoboſtie dapes, which mwues mee to lament 
Py idle youth pꝛou'd, what therof enſueth. 


Unſtoꝛde olde peres, muſt ſerue foꝛ luſty prime, 
Theſe febled iopnts, muſt ſeke to ſarue their want: 
Mith tedious tople, becauſe J vſde not time, 

Loe thus J liue, luttilde perfozce to ſcant. 


In flaunting yeres;J flaunting loꝛicht fozth, 
Amid delight, puft vp, with puffing p2yde : 
:Peane garments then, J deemed nothing worth, 
ap: ſcace the beſt, might ſerue, my fleſh to hive, 


J thought them foes; which tolde mee of my fault, 
And iudgd tbem ſpeake, of rigoꝛ, not god will: 

Who foulde of gayne, mie thought foꝛ hire did hault, 
Then loe, J lothde what now J wiſh by ſkill, 


Experience mwues mie mone, the moze my greefe, 
In lyuely yeres,becauſe J did not ſhun 

Such idle ſteps leaſt vopd of ſuch relefe, 

As might haue belpt my age, now youth is dun. 


Wut What pꝛeuaples to wiſh J would J had, 
Sith time delapd, may not be calde agapne: 
A guerdon iuſt, (fo2 ſuch as youth to bad 


"Conſumes, (it is) in time therfoze take payne. 
P ti Decke 
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Seeke how in youth ta ſerue contented age, 
Learne, how to lead, your life in vertues loze: 


Beholde pou mee, attacht with death his page, 
Conſtraynd through want, my lewdnes ta deploze. 


What greefe moꝛe great, vnto a hauty hart, 
Then is diſtreſle, by folly fozſte to fall: 
M hat care moꝛe cruell oz lothſom, (to depart 
From wealth to want) it greeues vs to the gall. 


But what auaytes to boat, oꝛ vaunt of vapne? - 
What p2ofit iſt, to p2ayſe a paſſed pꝛyde? 

Sith it confum'd,1s but a pinching payne, 

A heape ofharmes, whoſe hart J w2etch haue tryde, 


A direfull dꝛeed, a ſurge of ſazowing ſobs, 
Acarking care, a mount of meſtine mone: 

A ſacke of ſin, coucht full of cankered knobs, . 
A wauering weed whoſe fozce is ſone ozethꝛane. C 


Fo2 p2ofe behold, the boaſt of bzeathing bꝛeath, Fo 
See ſee how ſone,his valiaunſt vaunt doth bade: 
Dur pleaſant pꝛime, is ſubiect vnto death, 
35) vices vꝛgde, in waues of wo to wade. 


A know the ſtate, and truſt of euery tyme, 

A fee the ſhame, wherto eche vice doth tum: 

Ther foꝛe (by mec) learne how to leaue ſuch crime, 
Ftelix quem faciunt, aliena pericula cautum. 


Let mee your Pirroꝛ, learne you leaue whats lewd,: 
My kall fozepaſſed,let teach you to beware: 
My auncient peres with tryall tript, haue velod, 
The vaunt ok vice, to be but carking care. 


FINIS. T. p. 


ofgallant Inuentions. | 


A proper Sonet, how time conſumeth all 
earthly thinges. 


AP mee, ay mee, 3 ſighe fo ſce,the Sythe a ſielde. 

ZDowne goeth the Grafle,ſone wꝛought to withered ay: 
Ap mee alas,ay mee alas, that beauty needes maſt veeld, 
And Painces paſſe, as Graſſe doth fade away. 


Ay mee, ap mee, that life cannot haue laſting leaue, 

Noz Golde, take holde, of euerlaſting iop: 

Ay mee alas, ay mee alas, that time hath talents to recepue, 
And yet no time, can make a ſuer ſtay, 


Ay mee, ay mee, that wit can not haue wifhed choyce, - 

No2 wiſh tan win, that will defires to ſee: 

Ay mee alas, ay mee alas, that mirth can pꝛomis no reiopte, 
Noz fludy tell, what afterward ſhalbee, 


Ay mee, ap mee, that no ſire ffaffe,is giuen to age, 

No2 age can giue, ſure wit, that youth will take: 

Ay mee alas, ap mee alas, that no counſell wiſe and ſage, - 
W ill ſhun the ſhow, that all Toth marre andmake, 


Ay mee, av mee, tome time, ſheare on, and ſhake thy Hay, 
It is no bote, to baulke thy bitter blowes: 
Ay mee alas, ap mee alas, ccme time, take euere thing away, » 

Foz; all is thine, bee it god oꝛ bad that growes. 


The gorgious Galery 


A Mirror of Mortallity. 


Dall clammp clay,ſh2ow) ſuch a gallant gloze, 
l Butt beauty bꝛaue, be ſhzinde in dankich earth: 
| ball crawling woꝛmes, deuoure ſuch liuelp ſhowes, 
(of pong delights, | 
When valpant coꝛps, chall peld the latter bꝛeath, | 
Shall pleaſure vade, muſt puffing pꝛide decay : 
Shall fleſh conſume, muſt thought reſigne to clay. 
Shall haughty hart, haue hire fo his deſart, 
Muſt dzepe deſtre die, dꝛenchd in direfall dꝛead: 
Shall ders lewd dun, in fine reape bitter ſmart; 
Mult each vade, when life ſhall leaue vs dead: 
Shall Lands remapne:muſt wealth be left behinde* 
Js ſence dep2tu'd?when fleſh in earth is ſhꝛinde. 
Serke then to ſhun, the ſnares of vapne delight, 
Which mouesſthe minde, in youth from vertues loze: 
Leaue of the vaunt of pꝛide, and manly might, 
Sith all muſt pceld, when death the flech ſhall goze 2 
And way theſe woꝛdes, as ſone foꝛ to be ſolde, 
To Parket cums, the ponge ſhepe as the olde, 
Hs truſt intime, our dapes vncertapne bee, 
Wike as the flower, bedect with ſplendant hue: 
WMhoſe gallant ſhom, ſone dzide with heat wee ſee, 
Ol ſcoꝛching beames, though late it bꝛauel p grew: 
Mer all muſt peeld, the belt ſhall not denye, 
Unſure is death, pet certapn wee ſhall dye. 
Although a while, we vaunt in youthful peares, 
Jn yonge delightes, wee ſeeme to liue at reſt : 
Mee ſubieg bee, to artefe eche hozroꝛ feares, 
Che valiaunſt barts, when death doth daunt the bzeſt : 
Then vſe thy talent here vnto thee lent, 
Chat thou mayſt well account how it is ſpent. 
Ils. IT, * 


of gallant Inventions. . 


A briefe dialogue between ſickneſſe 
and worldly deſire. 
C Dickneſſe, 
O darkeſome caue, where crawling wo2mes remapn. 
Thou wozldly wzetch, reſigne thy boaſting b2eath ; 
Dc Peeld vp thy pompe,thy cozps mult paſſe agapn, 
©. F* From whence it came, compeld by dzcadfall death. 
C. Wozldlp deſire, 
Oh ſickneſſe ſoze, thy paines doo pearce my hart, 
Thou meſſengcr of death, whoſe gozyng gripes mee greue: 
Permit a while, mee loth vet to depart 
From freends and goods, which J behinde muſt leaue, 
C Sicknelle, 
Ah filly ſoule, entil'de with u oꝛldlp vapne, Ga 
Qs well as thou, thy frends muſt eld to death: 
Though aftcr thee, a while they do remapne, 
They ſhall not ſtill, continue on the earth. 
C Wozldly deſire, 
What muft J then nerde, ſhꝛine in gaflly graue? | 
And leaue what long, 3 got with tedious tople: . 1 
Pꝛolong mee pet, and let mee licence haue. x 
Till elder yercs, to put your 15zutes to fople. 
CSickneſfſe, 
O folich man, allurde by le wo delight, bl 
Thy labozs loſt, theſe goods they are not thine : | 9 
But as (thou hadſt) ſo others haue like right, | - il 
(Df them) when thou, ſhalt vp tb bꝛeath reſigne, 
C Wozldly deſire. 
Then farcwell world, the Nurſe of wicked vice, 
Adue vile dꝛoſſe which meoues mens mindes to ill 
Farewell delights, which did my pouth entice, 
To ſerue as ſlaue, tnto vnſatiate will, 


FINIS. T. p, 
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Aeger Diues habet Nummos, ſed 


non habet ipſum. 


PEA He wealthy chuffe,fo2 all his wealth, 
Cannot redeeme therby his health: 
But muſt to Graue, foꝛ all his ſtoze, 


2 Death ſpareth neither riche no2 poꝛe: 
gat Creſſus wealth, noꝛ Mydas Golde, 
The t roke of carelcs death map holde: 

Mee keares no koe, hee ſpares no freend, 

Df euery thing hee is the ende: 

Though Diues had great ſfo2e of pealfe, 

Pet ſtill the wꝛetch, did want him lelke. 


No Phiſickes art, oꝛ cunning cure, 

Map any man ok life allure: 

No highe eſtate oz beauty bꝛaue, 

Map keepe vs from our carefall graue: 
No hauty minde 02 valpant harte, 
Agayult pale Death, may take our parte: 
No curious ſpeach, oꝛ witty tale, 

Our dpinge co2ps may counteruaple: 

No foꝛce, no gyle, no powꝛe oꝛ ſfength, 
But death doth onercome at length. 


The riche man truſteth in his Gould, 

And thinkes that life, is bought and ſould: 
The ſight theraf fo bleares, his eye, 

That hee remembzeth not to dpe: 

Hee hath enough and liues in iope, 

ho dares (thinkes hee) woꝛke mee annop: 
Thus is hee made, to pleaſure th2all, 

And thinkes that death will neuer call: 

T ho vnawares with ſtealing pace, 

Doth ende in payne his pleaſant race. 


Ths 


UUith lotted chaunce content ed bee: | 


of gallant I nuentions ; 
The greedy Parchant will not ſpare, 


Fo2 lakers ſake, to lye ahd fware ; 
The ſimple ſoꝛte bee can by ſliggt, 
Make to beleeue the Crow is white? 
No ſcience no, oꝛ arte is fre,  .. 
But that ſome gyle therin wee ſee : 
Chus euery man fo2 greedy gayne, 
Unto himſelfe encreafeth payne: . 
And thinkes the crime fo bee but ſmall, 
When that they loſe both ſoule and all. 


Cho lpueth hore, that is content. 
With ſuch eſtate as God hath ſent: 
The hungry Churle,and wealthy Chufke, - 
Doth neuer thinke, hee hath enough3” 3 
Joꝛtune to manp.giues to much, . 
But few oꝛ none, ſhee maketh laber F 
Thus euer man, doth ſcrape and catch, 
And neuer moꝛe, fo death do wateh: 
Who ſtiil is pꝛeſent at their fide, 
And cuts them of,amids their pive. 


Hutch is the wozld, ſach is the time, 
That eche man ſtriues alofte fo clyme: 
Wut. when they are in top ok all, 

In tozments great they hedlong fall: 
Where they do giue accompt at large, 


Mo they their tallent did diſcharge: 


There no man fakes their golden fre, 
To plead their caſe, and ſet them free: 
Then to to late they da begin, 


Foz to repent thein mor une: e eng 2 


Wherfoze'J with that eche degree - 
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4 | Let not thy treaſure make thee p20wde, 
Noꝛ pouerty bee diſalowde: 
Remember who doth giue and take, 
One Gad both riche and pw2e doth make: 
Mee nothing had oz ought ſhall haue. 

To beare with vs vnto our graue: 

But vertuous life which here we leade, 
On our behatfe foz grace to plead... 


Therfo2c I ſay thy luſt refrapne, 

And ſeeke not after bꝛickle gapne: 

But ſeeke that wealth, the which will'laſt, 
When that thts moztall life is paſt; 
In henuen is iop and pleafure till, 

This woald is vapne and full of pll: 

Tſe not ſo le wd thy wozldly pelfe, 

So that thou doſt fo2get thy ſelfe: 

Line in this world as dead in ſinne, 

And dye in Chꝛiſt, true life fo win. 


Win fame, and keepe c. 


* ho ſers the vll, and ſeekes to ſhun the fame, 
Ne Shall doutleſſe win at length immoztal fame: 
oz wiſdome, vice and vertue doth perceaue, 

Sher vertue takes, but vice be ſeœkes to leans. 

A wiſe man knowes the ſtate of each degree, 

The god be pꝛayſde, the euill diſbonoꝛd ber: 

Ver ſ&s t he good, the euill hes doth eſpye, 

Bee takes the good, the gull. hee doth Nee 25 

Dee folowes good, the euill hee doth eſchue, 

Hee leapes the lake, when others ſtap to vew. 

Bis hono; ſtands, his fame doth euer laſt, 


Upon the earth when bzeathing bzeath is paſt : 


of oallatit Inuentions - 


As Solomon whole wiſdome recht vnto the lofty chan; 
And Dauid Ring, theyꝛ pzayſes line (though eh tembed lye} 
They law the good, the cuil ther did eſchue, '! +», [5 I 8 
Their honoz liues, the pzofe affirmes it fr ge: 511 1; 1 3 
Chen ſithe examples playnlꝝ, ſhowes the ſame, | ot: 
Their pꝛavſes ling who en * * fame. 5 — 748 
nis T. 


Reſpice finem. 


O here the ſkate of cuery moꝛtall wight, 

Dee here, the fine, of all their gallant iopes: 
Beholde their pompe, their beauty and deligbk, 
 Ulherof thep vaunt, as ſafe from all annoyes:-3 
To earth the ſtout, the pꝛowd · the ritch ſhall yeeld, 

The weake, the merke, the poꝛe, ſhall ſhzowded lyse 

Fn dampiſh mould, the ſtout with Speare and Sheld 
Cannot defend, bimlelfe when hee ſhal dye. 

The p:owdelt wight,foz all his lyuely ſhowes, 

Shall leaue his pompe, cut of by dꝛeadtull death : 

Tbe ritch, whoſe Dutch, with golden Ruddocks flowes, - 

At lenght ſhall reſt, vncopnd in dampth earth: 

By Nafures law, wee all are bozne to dpe, 

But where oꝛ when, the beſt vncertayne bee: 

No time pꝛeſixt, no gods our life ſhall bupe, 

Ol dꝛeadfull death, no freends ſhall ſef vs fra. 

Wee ſubiect be, a thouſand wayes fo death, 

Small ſickneſle moues the valiaunts hart fo feare ; 

A litle puſh bereaues your bꝛeathing bzeath, 

Df bꝛaue delights, wherto you ſubtec are: . 
Pour wozld is vapne, no truſt in earth you findes-” 
Pour valpaunſt pꝛime, is but a bꝛytle glale 
Pour pleaſures vade,your thoughts a pute ol unde - 
Vour auncient yeres,are but a withered grade. „ 


Mors omnibus « communis. finis T. P. 
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AKAbriefe Caudat, to hun fawning friends. 
— ͤ iaiaiai:w:2i2iK:ꝛ:ꝛ:ꝛ:ꝛ oce; 
Rp, ere then truſt, onto a fawnirg friend, 
Oiue norezartz ente his ſageres wozdes ; ' 
Fake renratcdunt to leſe, what von him lend, 
Ir oz collourdcraft;thefmatbel ſperch affoꝛdes. 


A 


Py ſelte haue tried, the truſt of tatling tungs 
ho paynt their pꝛates, as though they would perfo2me : 
(The mo2ze my grefe)fo2 they (which) whilome clungs/ 


Like Vers (gods loſt) iole left mæ in thefto2me. 


Where J was fayne, in woꝛldly woes fo wanc, 
And ſeke releefe, of foꝛmer frends,no fie: : 
Perfo2ce conſtraynd,foſeke my ſelfe fo ſane, — > +--+++ - 
D2 els vnhelp”d, ſance ſuccoz fill tolye, ** 


made my mone, che greater was my grͤfe, 
To him which was, as ſeruant to my ſtate: 

But what pꝛeuapld, by pzofe J found him cheke; - 
M ho not of mee, but on my wealth did wate. 


Donec eris felix, multos numerabis amicos, 
Temporaſi fuerint nubila; ſolus eris. 


NIS. T. p. 
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of gallant Inuentions. 
Beauty is a pleaſant pathe to diſtruction. 


Hough beauties ſugered baites, 
Dur mindes leduced are: 

| Tofilthy luſtes to wicked vice, 

M hente illueth nought but care, 


| 


D — 
: or 


—<| 
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Foz hauing tride the froth 
And ſeen the end ok it: 

Nl hat wayle we moꝛe with greater greefe, 
Then want of better wit, 


Becauſe ſo lewd wee luld, 
Jn that wee ſee is vayne : 

And follow that, the which to late, 
Compels vs to complayne. 


The boaſt of Beauties bꝛags, 
And gloze of louing lwkes: 
Seduce mens mindes as fiſhes are, 
Intic' d with bapfed hokes. 


Who ſimply thinking too, 
Dbtayne the pleaſant p2ay : 

Doth ſnatch at it,and witleſſe ſo, 
Deuoures her owne decap. 


Euen like the mindes of men. 
Allurde with beauties bayt : 
To heapes of harmes, to carking care, 


Are bꝛought, by ſuch decaite, 


Lothus by pꝛofe it pꝛou'd, 
Perkoꝛce 3 needes muſt ſap: 
That beauty vnto ruinous end, 
Js as a pleaſant wap. 
FINIS. T.P. 
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T. P. his Farewell vnto his faythfull 
and approoued freend, F. S. 


— 


==; arewell my freend, whom foztune konſte to fly, 
E 7 greeuc to here, the luckleſſe hap thou haſt: 
Wut what pꝛeuaples, if ſo it helpe might J, 
{ would be pꝛeſt , therof be bold thou maſte. 


| Poet ſith time paſt, may not be calde agayne, 

; Content thy ſelfe,let reaſon thee perſwade : 
And hope fo2 eale, to counteruaple thy papne, 
Thou art not firſt, that hath a treſpaſſe made. 


Mourne not to much, but rather iop, becauſe 

God hath cut of thy will, ere greater crime: 
Wyerby thou might, the moze incur the lawes, 
And beare wozſe Bꝛutes, ſeduc'd by wicked prime. 


Take heede, my woꝛdes let teach the to be wile, 
And learne thee ſhun, that leades thy minde to ill: 
Leaſt bee ing warnd, when as experience tries, 
Thou wa ylſt to late, the woes, ok wicked will. 


FINIS. IT. P. 
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truely tranllated. 


72 Babilon a fately ſeate, ot high and mighty Ringes, (ringes: 
__Wiboſe famous voice of ancient rule, though all the wozld yet 
Two great eſtates did whilom dwell:and places joyned ſo,. - 
As but one wall eche pꝛincelp place, deuided other fro: (ſought, 

Theſe Pobles two, tuo childzen had-foz whom Dame Nature 
The depeſt of her ſecret ſkill, o ſb their byath had w2ought ; 
Fo2 as their peares in one agræd, and bcauty equall ſtone, 

In bounty and lyke nertues all, ſo were they there all once. 

Snd as it pleaſcd Nature then, the one a ſonne to frame, 

So did the glad olde Father like him Pyramus to name: 

Th other a maide, the mother would that C;& then Thisbie hight, 
With no ſmal bliſſe of parents al, who came to ioy the ſight: 

J ouerllip what ſodaine frights, how often feare there was, 

And what the care each creature had, ere they did ouerpas: 
M hat paynes enſue, t what the ſtoꝛmes in pearced harts p dwel, 
And therfoze know, what babe 4 mother whoſe chaſt, ſubtil bꝛãd 
Noeartþly hart, ne when they luſt, no Cad hath yet withſtand, 
Cre ſeuen veres theſe infants harts,they baue with loue oppꝛeſt: 
Though title knowthetr tender age, what, uſeth their unreſt, 
Pet they poze foles vntaugbt to loue, oz how toleffe their payne: 
Mitb well contented mindes receiue, and pꝛime of lous fuſtapne. 
No paftims tan they elswhere finde, but twayn the inſelues alone 
Foz other playfeares ſpazt, Cod wot, with them is reckend none: 
Joy were to here their pzety woꝛdes, and ſweet mamtam to ſæ, 
And holz alt day they padle the time, till darknes dimmes the ſuye: 
But then the heaup cheare they make, when fast ta their karwell 
Declares ſuch grerte as gone won ld tbiuke, in fo pong dee ſes tduld 
Pe loke holy long, p any let, doth kepe them two a ſunder, (dwelt: 
Their mourning harts no toy map glad, p heuens y paſſeth vnder 
And when agapn, they cfte repapꝛe, and toyfullmeting make, 


Petknow then nat the caute therof, ne why their ſozowes lake, 
1 n 311 1 11) 8 55 A un | | E With ) 
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crit gaht then dgede their fancies chen and maze it Mill deffre, 
* moꝛe they haue, uo: want they finde of ght they ko require: 
And thus in tender impe ſpꝛonge 95 „this lone v3ſtarceth Wilt, 
Foz mo2e their: peres, much moꝛe p dame, v doth their fancies fill. 
And where befoze their infants age; gaue noſuſpectat all. 
Now ent edefulfis, with weary eye, to watchfallminde they eall: 
Their whole eſtate, g it to guide, in ſuch wiſe oꝛderl , 
As bf their ſecret werte deſtres, ill tongues no light eſpp. 
And ſo they dio, but hard God wot, are flames of fire fo hide 
uch mo ꝛe to cauſe a louers hart, within it bounds to finde: 
Foz neither colde, their mindes conſent ſo quench of lone the rage 
Noꝛ they at peres, the leaſt twiſe ſeuen, their paſſions ſo aſwage 
But $ to Thisbes Pothers eares, ſome ſpark therof.were blowen, 
Let Pothers iudg her pacience now, til ſhe ö whole haue knowe, 
And ſo by wily wayes thee wzought,to her no litle care, (nare: : 
That fozth ſhæ found, their whole deniſe, and how they were in 
Great is her grefe, though ſmal the cauſe, it other cauſe ne were, 
Foz why a mefer match then they, might hap no other where: 
But now twæn Fathers. though the af mine Anctoz nothing 
Such in ward ranco? riſen is, and ſo it daily wels. (els, 
As hope of freendſhip to be had, is none (alas) the while, 
Ne any loueday to be made, their mallice to begyle : (chere, 
4 5 ght charge, ſtraight giuen is w fathers frowning 
That meitage wozde; ne token els, what euer that it were: 
ould ect Jeir, for to Thishee paſſe, c Pyramas frænds likewiſe; 
As leſte erpzelle com ataundement, de koꝛ their ſonns detiiſe, 
Aud pet not thus content alas, eche Father doth oꝛdayne. 
g. ſecret obihrect And bounde a point, wherin they ſhafl ere e 2 
Nude is fozbid,reftratnevare woꝛdes, foꝛ ſcalde is all — 
bat Pouptbelk poꝛe affliqed mindes / te toyce in any wile⸗ 
Zhough pphing loue, gate taufe befoze of r matry carefull vll, 
Pet dayly üthe amended all, at lealf well pleaſed them tkill: 
45ut now what depth of deepediftreſte, may they indzownedboe, 
Zhat now in dayes twiſe twenty tolde, eche other once ſhall ſee. 
Tur ct is their face, ſo cry they ofte, and happy death they call, 
Komeßeath come wiched deathat once, and rid vs life and all. 
| And 


of gallant Inventions ; 


And where befoze (Dame Rinde) her ſelfe, did wonder fo beholde 
Ber highe bequeſts within their ſhape, Dame Beauty did vnkold: 


Now doth thee maruel much and ſay, how faded is that red 2 
And how is ſpent that white ſo pure, it wont to ouerſpꝛed. 


Foꝛ now late luſty Piramus, moꝛe freſh then flower in Bay, 


As one foꝛzloꝛne with conſtant minde, doth leeke his ending dap: 
Since Thisbe mine ts loft ſapth hee, A haue no moze to loſe, 

Wherfoze make ſpeed, thou happy hand, theſe eyes of mine ſhall 
Abaſid is his pꝛincely poꝛt, caſt of his regall weede, (cloſe. 


Foꝛſaken are aſlemblies all, and lothed the foming ſfeed : 


No toy may pearce his penſiue mynde, vnleſſe a wofull bꝛeſt 
Pay ioyed bee, with ſwarmes of care, in haples hart that reſt: 
And thus poze Piramus diſtreſt, of humaine ſuccoꝛ all, | 


- Denoyd to Venus Temple goes, and pꝛoſtrate downe doth fal: 


And there of her, with hart J kozue , and ſoꝛe toꝛmented mindes, 


Chus aſkes hee apd, and of his woes, the Fardell thus vnbindes. 


Great Goddelle, of whoſe immortal fire, 
Uertue in Erbe, might neuer quench the flame: 
Ne moꝛtall ſence, vet to ſuch ſkill aſpire, oY 
As fo; loues hurt a medectne once to name: 
With what deare p2tce,my carefull pyned ghoſt, 
Dath tried this true, and ouer true alas: 
My greekekul epes, that ſight hath almoſt loſt, 
And bꝛeſt thꝛough darted, with thy golden Mace. 
Full well declare though all that mee beholde, 
Are iudges, and wonders of my deadly wo: 
But thou alone, mapſt helpe therfoꝛe vnkolde, 
Els helples (Lady) freight will kn ap in two 
The keeble thꝛead, vet ſtapes my lingering like. 
Wheherfo2e- if loue, thy ſacred Goddes bzeſt 2 
Did euer p2eſſe,o2 if moſt dzeadly griefe, 
And cauleles not thy inward ſoule oppꝛeſt: 
When croked Vulcane, to pour common ſhame. 
Wewzaved of ſfolen iopes, thy = ect delight: 
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Ik then J ſay the feare of further blame, 
Cauſ d you refrapne pour Louers wiſhed ſight : - 
And ſozſt reſtrapnt did equall then impart, 
And cauſe you taſte, what payne in loue may bee: 
When abſence d2tucs,aſſured hartes to part. 
Thy pitty then (D Quene) now nat denye | 
To me poꝛe wꝛetch, who fœles no loſſe a payne : 
If humapne bꝛeſts, ſo much as heauenly map: 
Baue ruthe au him, who doth ta the complapne, 
And onely helpe of thæ, doth lowly pꝛap: 
Oraunt Goddeffe mine, thou maytt it vndertake, 
At leaſt wile(Lady)ere this life decag: 
Graunt 3 beſ&cbe ſo happy me to make, 
That pet by worde, J may to her bewzap 
Op wonderous woes:and then if pee ſo pleaſe, 

Loke when you luſt, let death my body caſe. (man, 
Dus pꝛaping faſt, ful fraught with cares, 3 leaue this wofull 
And turne J will to greater grefe,then minde immagin can: 
But who now ſhall them weit ſince wit, denapeth the ſome to 
Caonfuſedly in Thisbies bꝛeſt, that flow abone the bꝛinke⸗(thinke, 
Not, 3 fo2 though of mine owne ſfoze, J want no woes to wzite, 
Pet lacke J termes and cunning both, them apfly to recite. 
Foz Cünings clytfe J neuer clombe,noz dꝛanke of Sctence ſpꝛing 
e llept vpon the happy hill, frõ whence Dame Rhetorique rings. 
And therfo2e all, J do omit, and wholy them reſigne, 

To iudgment of ſuch wofull Dames, as in like caſc hath bin. 
This will X tet how 1 nisbic thus, oppꝛeſt with dolloꝛs all, 

Doth finde none caſe hut day and night, her Pyramus to tall: 

Fo: loſt is ſlepe and baniſht is, all gladſome lightes delight, 

In ſhoꝛt of caſe and euer helpe, eche meane ſhe hath in ſpight: 

In langoꝛ long, this life ſhe led, till hap as föꝛtune pleaſed, 

To further fates that faſt enſue, with her awn thought her eaſed: 

Fo2 this thee thinkes, what diſtance map, oꝛ manſions be betwan 

Oz where now ſtands fo cruell wall, to part them as is ſeene 

O fceble wit fozduld with woe, awake thy wandering thought, 

Hecke gut, thou halt aſlured finde, ſhall bzing thy tares to nought. 

Witz 
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of gallant Inuentions. 


With this ſome hope, nay,as it were a new reuiued minde, 


Did pꝛomis ſtraight her penſiue hart, immediate helpe to finde : : 
And foꝛth ſheferes,w ſwifted pace, ech place the ſeks throughout 
No [ay map let her haſty fœte,till all be vewed about. 
Wherby at length from all the reſt, a wall alofe that lpes, 

And co2ner wiſe did bupldings part, with toyfal eye the ſpyes : 
And ſcarcely then her pearcing lone, one blinke therof had got, 


But that firme hope of good ſucceſle, within her fancy Hot : 


Then faſt her eye ſhe roules about, and faſt ſhe ſcekes to ſee, 

It any meane may there bee found, her comfozt fo2 fo bee: 

And as her carefull loke ſhee caſt, and euer part aright 

Mad vewed wel, a litle rifte appeared to her fight, 

Which (as it ſeemed) thꝛough the wall, the courſe the iſſue had: 
Uher with ſhee ſayd(D happy wall) mayſt thou ſo bliſt be made, 
That yet ſometimes within thy bandes, my dere hart Pyramus; 
Thou doſt poſſeſſe if hap ſo wozke, will aſſay thee thus. 

And from about the heanenly ſhape, her midle vid p2zeſent 

See did vnloſe heer girdle riche, and pendent therof heut. 

And with ber fingers long and mall, on tipto ſo ſhee wꝛoughe, 
That thꝛough the wall to open ſight, ſhe hath the pendant bꝛought 
That done ſhee ſtapes, and to the wall the cloſely lapes her care, 
To vnderſtand if any wight, on th' other ſide pet were: f 
And whiles to harken thus ſhee ſtands, a wonderous thing behold 
Poze Pyramus in Venus Church, that all his minde had tolde. 
Perfo2med his vowes and pꝛapers eke, now ended all and dun, 


Doth to his Chamber faſt returne, with hart right wa begun: 


Euen to the ſame where Thisbie ſtapd, fo ſee if foztune pleaſe, 
To ſmoth her bꝛowes and her diſtreſle, with any helpe to eaſe; 


Mee as his wonted vſage was, the Chamber once within, 


Lockes falk the doꝛe with frech complaynts, new ſoꝛrow to begin. 


But euen lo as his backe hee turned vnto the cloſed do2e, 


— of light the pendant gaue, his viſage tuft befo2e: 
Let in his face, with ſpeedy pate, and as hes nearer dzew, 


Uith wel contented minde fozthwith, his Thisbies ſigne he knew 


And when his trembling hand fo2 iop, the fame receyued had, 


And hee ten hundzeth times it kiſt, tben thus to it hee ſavd. 


Dy Linc 
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© Hough many tokens iopful newes haue ſef, - 
And bliſſe reduſt, fo carefall pyned ghoſt: 
Pet mayft thou lweare, that neuer ivued hee pet. 
Who halfe ſuch eaſe, receined in pleaſure moſt: 
As thou ſwerte pendant, now in wofull bꝛeſt 
- Imperſfid haſt, © happy Pyramus, 
Nay being a Ladp, in whom ſuch rathe can reſt: 
Bolt bliſfull Lady,moT mighty Venus, 
And mighty Thisbie (yea) Venus not diſpleaſed, 
Pp CadveFee cherfe,my lone, my life and all: 
Fo2 who but Thisbie would, nay could haue caſed, 
A hart remedpies, abandon th2ail : 
- Wherfoze fince thus pe pleaſe, toſhow pour might, 
Make me whole happy, with gladneffe of pour ũght. 
\V Bites Pyr mus all clad in iop, thus talkes within the wall, 
No = tentent, doth I hisbie ſtand without and heareth al: 
And W thoſe gladfom ligbtes, where loue doth ſightly iop to play, 
And vanquich harts her loue thee vewes in minde ſomwhat to ſap 
But maydẽly feare plucks backe p wo2d,dzead ſfops her trimbling 
A roſſy hew in flames her face, with ſtaine of red among. (tongue, 
Peet lo at length her minde ſher ſtapes, her ſences do awake, 
And with a \weet ſoff founding voyce.this anſwer doth the make. 
Loue Pyramus, moꝛe deare to mee then lyfe, 
Eu en as J firſt this way, foꝛ fpe&ch haute fommd: 
Ok pꝛeſent death, ſo tet the dꝛeadfull knyfe, 
At this inſtant fo2 ener mee conſound: 
If iopfull thought my paſſing penſtue harte, 
Did euer pearſe,fince parents cruell dome. 
Pꝛonounſt the ſentence, of our common ſmarf, 
No deare hart mine, foꝛ how alafſe may blome:; 
The fading free, whoſe ſap deuided is, : 
Pe, further ſweet, J dare with you pzeſume : 
Four paſſed woes, but paſtimes ware J wis, 
Jy their reſpect, that did mee whole conſume, 
But idw ſharpe ſigbes, ſo ſtop my willing ſpeche, 
Huch ſtreames ol teares, doo dim my troubled ſight; 


And 


ofgallant Inuentions. 


And inward keare, of parents wzath is ſuch, 
Leaſt longer talke, ſhould give them any light 
Ct our repapꝛe, that further to recyte, 
My heaped pls Incuer dare ne map, 
Met ofte nly, we wiſely heare may meete: 
At choſen times which ſhall vs not bewzay, 
And this fog ſhozt, thy Thisbie ſhalt thou ſee * 
T1iith mo2ning light, bere pꝛeſent eft to bee, 
To this full fayne would Pyramus, replyed haue agayne, 
Eut part as nedc,infozlt they mulſt,q as they did ozdayne ; 
Ere moznings dawne they do ariſe 4 ftraight repayꝛe they then 
Tinto the foꝛe appoynted place, Pyrame thus began. 
Pne entycr ſoule, what pꝛiſon dollours⸗ 
* *- Whathard diſtreſſe, and rare deupſed woes: 
Ot me thine owne, thy taptiue Pyramus, 
Maue ſo ſougbt, this life from boddy to vnloſe: 
Hard were to tell the tenth, t hat haue it ſtrained, 
With thought hereof, great wonders mee amaze: 
Pow my poze lyfe, the halfe may haue ſuſfapnen, + 
O T hisbie mine owne,whom it only ſtapes. 
And at whoſe will the fates do lend mee bzcath, 
Vet may J net the fatall froke eſchew: 
Ne ſcape the dinte of faſt purſuing death, 
Onles your bountr, pꝛeſent mercy ſhew: 
And this J truſt, there may no ielous thought, - 
Maue any place within my Thisbies bzeft ; - 
Lo cauſe her de me, J am 02 may be caught. 
Mith lone but hers wheron my life doth reff, 
No bee aſſured, foꝛ yours 4 onely taſte: 
Pours was the firſt,and ſhall ber firſt and laſt, 
Why my moſt ſwert (quoth Thisbie)then agapne⸗ 
J doubt not J, but know ye are all true, 
Oꝛ how may cauſe of pour vndoubted payne: 
With her be hyd, who hourely as it grew, 
None other felt, but tuen what ye haue had: 
Pet thinke not lwert, J taſte your grafes alone, 4 
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Oz make eſteeme, as vt of me haue made, 

But ten times moe, if that moze wo begone, 
Might euer be a wzetched maydens b2eſt, 
Where neuer pet, one tot of top might reſt, 

Well then my toy, (quoth Pyramo) ſinse ye pleaſe, 
EU ith ſo greater loue,to guerdon mp god will: 
Sake am J now, but great were mine cale, 

Af moe at full, J might my fancy fill : 

With nearer ſight,of your mol pleaſant face, 

Oz if A might, pour dayntie fingers ſtraine: 

Oꝛ as J wont, your body once embꝛace, 

What ſay J eaſe 2 nay heauen then were my gapne. 
 Yowbeit in vapne, in vayne(ay me) J waſte, 

Both wozde and winde, woes mee (alas) therfoze: 
Foz neuer ſhall my bart, O Thisbie taſte, 

Do great an hap,noz nauer ſhall we mozs: 

In folded armes, as wont were to bewzap, 

Eche others ſtate, ne neuer get the grace: 

Ok anytoy,vnlelle wee do alla p, 

To finde ſome meane foꝛ ot her met ing place. 
Beholde (alas) this wicked cruell wall, 
Mhoſe curſed ſcyte,denayeth vs perfea fight: 

Much moꝛe the hap, ot other eaſe at all. 

M hat if J ſhould by fozce, as well one might: 
And pet de ſerues, it batter flat to ground, 

And open lo, an iſſue large to make: 

Pet feare J ſoze, this ſoner will redownde, 
To our repꝛoche, if it J vndertake: 
As glad J would then vs to belpe oz apde, 


Swert hart (quoth ſhe) wherwith ſhe ſtopt his tale: ; 


This ſtandes full pll:to purpoſe to be made, 
And time it aſkes, to long foz fo pꝛeuaple: 
Without {ulped,to flat oz. batter euen, 
Naythielſe, pee this, oꝛ what ye can deuiſe: 
Fo? our repapꝛe, by thought that may be dziven, 
Say but the meanc, x will none otherwiſe. 
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of gallant Inuentions. 
Pee T hisbie mine, in ſoth, and ſay vou ſo 
(Quotb Pyramus) well then J do you know: 
Where Bing Minus, lpes buried long ago, 
Whoſe auncient Tombe abone, doth ouergrow 
2 Pulberp- with bꝛaunches making ſhade, 
Ol pleaſant ſhow, the place right large about: 
There if ye pleaſe, when ſlepe hath ouerlade, 
And with his migbt, the Cittie ſeaſ de thzoughout 2 
At the ſame Mell, whole ſiluer ſtreames then runne 
And ſoffe as filke, conſerue the tender greene: 
With hue ſo freſh, as ſpʒingtied ſpent and dunne, 
Jo winters weede,hath power fo be ſcene: 
Without ſuſpec,oz feare of foule repozt, 
There goddelle mine, we ſalfelp map reſozt; . 
Ta this ſhee ſaid, what ſhee beſt thought, and oft and off agapne; + 
Was falke renued,but pet at laſt,foz ceaſe of euerp payne: 
nd death to eſchue by other meane, who will them not fozſake, 
t Minus Tombe, euen y ſame night, theꝝ do their meeting make 
And ſo depart, but ſoꝛe God wet, that day doth them offend» 
And thongh but ſhozt his long abode, the feare will neuer end. 
And ſoner doth not cloaks of night, alofte his ſhadow caſt, 


Int Thisbie mindefull of her loue, and pꝛomis lately paſt 


Ol freſh new loue, far fiercer flames.that erſt her hart opp;eff, 
Sk ferlth the foꝛce, and this (alas) deuoꝛted ſtil from reſt: 
She paſſeth foꝛth in carefull watch, til time haue ſhapen ſo, 
That ſlepe w ſ wert, ſoft ſtealing ſteps his cuffomd vſage do 
And when ite ſteth both houſe and all dzownd therin faſt & deepe, - 
Ml ith fearful pace t trimbling hand, ſheꝛr fozwards gins to cræpe: 
Shee gaines the doꝛe, out goeth ſhe then, e neyther far ne neare⸗ 
Appeareth wyght ſane Phebe fapꝛe, with gladſom ſe eeming cheare 
Sole Thisbie iopfull of this gupde, doth ay J truſt it bee, 
God lucke thy pꝛeſence doth impoꝛt, and bꝛing at laſt to mee: 
Moꝛe hardyer then befoze ſhre did, pꝛonone her foote fo haſt, 
No cbiec giues her cauſe of let, till ſhee the fowne haue paſt: 
Ard when ſhee ſecth the pleaſant flelos in ſafetie to haue gayned, '. 
* top therot᷑ all dꝛead deyoures , which crit her only hag: 
Whas - 


— 
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What wil ve maze, th*appointed place at length ſhe dofh affayne, 
Till Fo2tune pleaſe her loue to ſend, there minding to remayne ; 
And whiles ſhe doth the foütapn cieare,w tyoughtfal hope behols 

And eucrylet,her loue may tay, vnto her ſelfe vafolde. 
Adzeadkull Lyon downe deſendes,from Pountaine huge therbp, 

Mith thundzing pace, whoſe ſodain ſixht, wh? Thisbie can eſpy : 

No maruel was though terroz then, ſtraungenes ok the ſight, 

Mithin a imple maydens bꝛeſt, all counſayle put to flight. | 

Mowbeit, though counſayle fapld, yet feare ſo did y place poſſeſſe, 
That as the tender bꝛeſt, whoſe age no feare did pet oppꝛeſle: 

Now ſeeth his foe, with rauening Law, him ready to receaue, 

Sets winges vnto his lit tell legs, himſelfe poꝛe fwle to ſaue. 
Euen ſo this Mapd, her enemy tles, vnto a hollow tree ; 

Foz ſuccoꝛ flyes, whoſe ruthful mone, did ſuccoꝛ not denpe: (wilde, 
But cloſe her kepes. The Lion es fearce, that in the Pountapne 
Deuoured had, new flaughtred beaſtes, c empty belly filde: 

With moſſell all embzude with blwd,d2awes to the criftal Well 
Mee dꝛanke, and in his backe refurne,thts fatall hap befelf , 

Amid this way a kercheife white, which frighted This bie had 
Let fall by chaance, as feare and haſte, vnto the tree her la:: 
This Lion findes, and with bis mouth, pet ſmoaking all in gozeg 
And armid pawes it ſtapnes with blod,and all in ſander toꝛe. 

That done away hee windes, as fier of Hell, oꝛ Vulcans thunder 
Blew in his taple, oꝛ as his coꝛps it ſeaſ.d to teare a ſunder: | 

Now Pyramus who could not earſt, the w2athfull houfe fozgo, A 
Math paſt tho towne-.and as bee dꝛew the Fountayn neare vnto: 

The cloth hee ſpies, which when (alas) all tained ſo hee ſaw, - 

In ſunder toze,the ground about, full traſte with Lyons paw: * 
The Siluer ſtreames with ſtrekes of blod, beſpꝛent and troubled 

And there again $ curſed trace, the woful pꝛint to ſſew: (neu, 
A ure belceke did ſtraight inuade, his ouerlyaing minde, | 
That there the fafallende (alas)of Thisbie was aſlinde: 

And that her dainfy fleſh, of beaſtes a pzay vnmeet was made, 


__ Wherwithviltreſt with wodlike rage, the woꝛds he out ab2ave. | 


by * 
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of gallant Inventions i 
The lamentacion of Pramus, for dre lee os 
of his Loue: Thisbie; © | f 


His is the day wherin my irkſome like, 

2 And J of lyuely bꝛeath, the laſt ſhall ſpend : 
No2 death J dzead, foz fled is feare, care, ſtrike, 
Daunger andall, wheron they did depend: 

T hisbie ts dead, and Pirame at his ende, 

Foz neuer ſhall repoꝛte hereafter ſap: 


Chat Pyrame lyu de, his Lady tane away. 


O ſoueraigne God, what ſtraung outragious woe, 


Pꝛeſents (alas) this coꝛſiue to my hart: 


Ah ſauage beaſte, how durſt thy ſpight vndoe, 


Oꝛ ſcke (woes mee) ſo perfect loue to part: 


O Thisbie mine, that was, and onlp art, 
My liues defence, and J the cauſe alone: 


Oft thy decap, and mine eternall mone. 


Come Lyon thou, whoſe rage here only ſhebo, 
Adyaunce with ſperde, and do mer eke deuoure: 

Foz ruthleſſe fact, ſo ſhalt thou pitty ſhew, 

And me(too)heere, within thy bꝛeſt reſtoze: 
Where wee ſhall reſf,fogeather euermoze. 

Ah, ſince thy co2ps,thou graues within thy wombe, 


Denpe me not ſwet beaſt, the ſelfeſame tombe. 


(Alas my iop) thou parted art from me, 
By far moze cruell meane, then wonted fine: 


Oꝛ common law, of nature doth decree, 


And that encrealeth, foꝛ woe, this grefe of mine: 
Okthat beautie only „ which was denine, 

And ſoueraigne moſt,of all that liaed here: 

No litle ſigne, map found be any where, 

Ik the dead coꝛps (alas, did pet remapne: 

O great cruelty, O rage of foztune ſpight, 

Moꝛe greeuons far, then any tongue may fayne ; 


To reue her life, and in my moze deſpight, 
Mee to defraude of that my laſt delight: 


P 
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Per onte t'mbz oz pet her viſage pale, 
Ko kiſſe full oftiꝭ and às 4 ſhould bewaple. 
But lince from mee thou haſt the meane outchaſt; . 
Df this poꝛe iop, the might 7 here defie: 
Fo2 maugre the, and all the power thou halt, 
In Plut cs raięene togeather will wer bee: 
And you my bo N you are dead fo mer, 

Receiue no lelle but euen the. lellame papno. 
Ah Pulberie, thou witnes of our woe, 

Right vnder ther alſigned was, the place 
Ok all our top, but thou our common foo, 
Conſented haſt, unta her death alas: 
Ok beauty all, tłet had alone the grace, 
And therfoze as the che fe of others all, 
Let men the Tree of deadly woe thee tall. 

Graunt our great Cod, foꝛ honoz. of thy name, 

A guerdo1 k the. woe, we ſhall here haue: . 
Foz J nill nue. he dead that rulde theſame, = 
Pꝛonounce (O Pluto) 1 from thy hollow Caue: 0 
Where ſtapes thy raigne, and let this tre receiue, | 
Such ſentence iuſt, as may a witneſſe bee, 
Ol dollour mall, to all that ſhall it ſee, - . 
AND with thoſe woꝛdes, his naked blade be fierfly fr his ſios 


The ſtreames of go2y blod cut gluſh, but he w manly hart, 
Careles, of death and enery payne, that death could them imparte. 


The Pulberies whaſe hue befoze, had cuer white lo bene, 

Wo blackiſh collou r ſtraight tranſfoꝛ med, i black ay ſince are ſen, 
And T hisbie then who all that while, had kept the hollow tre, 
Teaſt hap her Loners long aboad, map ſ& me him mockt to bee, 
Shakes of all feare, and paſſeth fozth in hope her loue to tell, 
What fcx5oz great He late was in, and woanderous caſe her fel: 


Out dꝛew, x thꝛough his bꝛeſt, it foꝛſt w mortal woud to glide, 


Mis Thisbies kerch fe hard he ſtraines, kiſt with ſtedfaſt chere 
And harder ftrainde, and offer kiſt, as death him dzew moze nere 


But 
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med werd 


Abacht che ſtands, e muling mac Fro own 1 ou! [ appere. 
Her Pyramus with ſights pꝛoſound, and F aon Boye Fiala, 

Shee hard: and him a kerchefe — v he 4 it kk — Fand ſtrained: 
hee neuer dꝛew, but whe the (wozd,and gaping wound ſhs ſa w, 


Che anguiſh great, ſhee had therof, ber cauſ's fo duerthzbw 
In deadly ſwone, and to her ſelłe hee beeing come agapne. 
With pittious plapnts, and deadly dole, her loue ſhee did coplayne - 
That done, ſhee did her body leane, and on him ſoftlylay, 
Ohe kiſt his face, whole collour freſh, is ſpent and falne away : 
Chen to p ſwoꝛd theſe woꝛds ſhe ſayth; thou ſwozd of bitter gall, 
Thou haſt bereaued mee my Loue, my comfozt iopand all. 
With that deare blvwd(woes me) of his thy curſed blade doth thing 
Ulherfoze thinke not thou canſt be free, to ſhed the fame of ming, 
An life no meane, though wee it ſought, vs fo aſſemble could, 
Death ſhall, who hath already his, t mine ſhall ſtraigbt vnfolde. 
And you O Gods,this laſt requeſt, foꝛ ruthe pet graunt it mee, 
That as one death wee ſhould reteiue, one Combe our graue map 
. With v agapn ſhe oft him kiſt, x then ſhee ſpeaketh thus: (be, 
O Louer mine, beholde thy loue (alas) me Pyramus. 

Pet ere J dye beholde mee once, that comfoꝛt u Lot dene, 

To ber with ther that liu'd and lou'd, and eke with thee will dye. 
The Gentilman with this , and as the laſteſt thꝛowes of death, 
Did pearce full faſt at that. ſame ffroke,fo end both life and bꝛeath 
The voice hee knows, t euen therwith, caſtes vp his heauy eyes, 
And ſees his loue. hee ſtrives ta ſpeake, but death at hand denyes. 
Pet loue whoſe might, not the was qutcht in ſpite of death gaue 
And cauſds fro bottõ of his hart, theſe wWoꝛds to pas at legth(Eregth 
(Alas my loue)and liue ve pet, did not your life define, 

y Lyones rage the foe therof, and cauſ d that this of mine 

Is ſpent and paſt, oꝛ as I thinke, it is your ſoule ſo deare, 

That ſeekes to toy and honoꝛ both, mn laſt aduenture heare. 
Euen with that wazd,a pꝛofound ſighe, from bottom of his hart, 
Out calf his coꝛps and ſptrit af life, in ſunder did depart : : 
Then Thisbie effe; with ſh:ike ſo ſh2ill as dynaed in theſkye, 
Swaps down in won, wee elt reuines,t hents þſ\wo2d hereby. 
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oz him, that thus dycd fo2 my ſake: 


ple Skdflet nteames downe ran, e ſhe ber cloſe doth lay 
e him kiſſing it ill, as life did pyne awar. 


10 thus they loud and died, and dead, one tombe the graued there, .. 
And Mulberies in ſigne of woe, from white to blacke turnde were. 


FINIS. 


Ihe lamentacion ofa Gentilwoman 


* 


. Yon the death of her late deceaſed frend. 


William Gruffich Gent, 


A doutfull, dying, dolefull, Dame, 

Not fearing eath, nor forcing life: 

Nor caring ought for flitting fame, 
Emongſt ſuch ſturdy ſtormes of ſtrife: 
Here doth sliee mourne and write her will, 
Vpon her liked Louers ende: 

Graunt (Muſes nyne) your ſacred slcill, 
Helpe to aſſiſt your mournfull freend: 
Embouldned with your Nimphish ayde, 
Shee will not ceaſe, but ſeeke to ſinge: 
And eke employ her willing head, 


Her Gruffithes prayſe, with ruthe to ringe. 


Ith Poets pen, 3 dq not pꝛeace to waite,.. 0 
be 4 Mineruæs mate, J de not boaſt to bee: 
4 /*S Parnaſſus Mount (4 ſpeake it foz no ſpite) 
Can cure my curſed cares, J playnly (&@-: 
Fos why? my bart contapnes as many woes 


As euer Hector did amongſt his koes. 
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— when! wet mw U in 10 mahle, 
And paynt them out, as well as wits de ens 
But J, a Payde, am folk 0 vſ em enn Þ 
To wayle my frend (whole fapth)didpzapledeſernet: 

Ut wants to will: alas: no mail I aus 
Pet mult J needes deploze my Gruffithes graue: 

Foz William, white: fo: Gruffith, griene:3 woꝛe, 
And red, longe ſince did ſerue to pleaſe my minde: 

Now, blacke, J weare, of mer, not vid befoze, 

In lie w of loue, alas? this loſſe J finde: 

Now mulk J leaue,both,W hite, and Greene, and Red, 
And wayle my frend, who is but lately dead. 

Pet hurt full eyes, do bid me caſt awap, 

In open ſhow, this carefull blacke attpꝛe: 

Becauſe it would, my ſecret loue bewzap, 

And pay my pate, with hatred fo2 my hyꝛe: 

Though outwardly, J dare not weare theſame, 
Pet in my hart, a web of blacke J frame. 

Pon Ladpes all, that paſſe not ſoꝛ no payne; 

But haue your loners lodged in pour laps: 

A traue your aydes,to helpe mee mourne amapne, 

Perhaps your ſe lues, ſhall fecle ſuch carefull tlaps: 
Mhich (God fozbid) that any Lady taſte, 

Who ſhall by mee but only learne to waſte. - 

y wits be weake an Epitaphe to waite, 

Becauſe it doth require a grauer ſtile: 

| My phzaſe doth ſerue but rudely to recite, 

How Loners loſſe doth pinch mee all this while: 

Who was as pꝛeſt to dye foꝛ Gruffiches ſake, 

As Damon, did fo2 Pithias vndertake. 

But William had a woꝛldly freend in ſfoze, - 

Who wzit his end to ſmall effea (God knowes) 

But I. and H. his name did ſhow no mo2e, 

Kime Ruffe it is, the common ſentente goes. 

It hangs at Paw les as euery man goes by, 
One ryme too low, an other rampes to bye. 


Piii 


E 


dw 5 
d fent : 


s allblow,my lincked lone awzy, 
e apr Gruffich I migbt bre. 
Then had it been that J poꝛe ſilly Dame, 
id, had no neede to blot this ſcratched ſcroule: 
Then Utrgias fit, had not ſet foꝛth the fame, 
.Þow God hath gripte, my Gruffiches ſacred ſoule : 

But wee is me, J line in pinching papne, 

No wight doth know, what ſdꝛowes J ſuſtapne. 
Unhappy may that dꝛowſte day bee nam d, 
UWherin I firſt, poffeſt my vitall bzeath : 

And eke J wilh, that day that J was fram'd, 
An ſtead of life J had receiued death: 

Chen with theſe woes, J needed not fo waſte; 

Which uow(alas)in enery vapne I taſte. 
Some Zoylus lot, will thinke it lightlp done, 
Becauſe J mone, my mate, and louer, ſo 
Some Momus match, this ſcroule will ouerronne, 
But loue is la wleſſe, euerꝑ wight doth know: 

Sith loue doth lend mee ſuch a freendly ſcope, 

Diſdaynkull dogs Imap deſpiſe (J hope) 
Mherkoꝛze J do, attempt ſo much the moꝛe, 

Sy this god hope, to ſhew my llender arte: 
And mourne J muſt( who) neuer marckt befoꝛe, 
What fretting fozce do holde eche beauy hart: 

But now J ſee that Gruffithes greedy graue, 

Dith make mee keele, the fits which leners haue. 
My mournfall Pulſe, (good Ladpes) take in worth, 
And ſpare to ſpeake the woꝛſt, but iudge the beſt : 

Foz this is all, that J dare publiſh fozth, 
The reſt recoꝛded is, within my bꝛeſt: 

And there is lodg d, foz euer to remapne, 

Till God doth graunt (by death) to eaſe my payne, 


* Ws 


And Cupids Knights,will neuer ceaſe to wzite. 
And cauſe my name, though (Europe) foʒ to flow: 


g 8 when abe! 22 
With all the | 
Pet to my Gru «,will . 
Pap death, holde life, my min 
4Zefoze 3 will our ſecret louel Senn 
To Tantals paynes,my body 3 df 8 2 W 
So line J (hall, when death hath 11 b pit, 
And Lady (Fame) will ſpzead my — know 2 * 


And they that know what (Cupid) can pzeuavle,. - 

Mill bleſſe the ſhip, that floates with ſuch a ſay]e.. - 
A$J had part of Pallas learned ſkill, . - 

Oꝛ if (Caliope) would lend her apde: 

By trace of time, great volumes 3 would fill, 

Py Gruffithes pꝛayſe in wayling verſe to ſpꝛead: 
But (J poze J) as 5 haue ſaydbefoze, - 
Do wayle,to want;Nineruzs learned loze. 

By helpe (3 bope)tbele ragged tymes hall goe, 

Entituled as louers lyues ſhould bee : - 

5 ſcape tho chyd ing chaps of euery ſfoe, 5 + >] 

To pꝛapſe that mag, who was beſt likte of mee: | we gr 
Lhough death bat ſhapte, his moſt vntimely end, _—— 
Vet foz his pꝛapte, my triſtiue tunes J ſend. 

In hope, the Gods who guide the heauens abone, 

His buryed coꝛzps, aliue agapne will make: - "DR. 

And haue remozee of Zadyeslincked loue, ; 072 1 

As once they did fo2 god Admetus ſake : „5 
Oz change him els, into ſome flower to wear emed 
As erſt they did, tranſfoꝛme Narſciſſus fapze. 

So ſhould J then, poſſeſſe my fo2mer freend, 

Reſtoz'd to lyfe, as Alceſt was from Hell, 

D2 els the Cods.ſome flagrant flower would ſend, 
Which foz his ſake, J might both weare and ſmell; 
AAhich flower, out of my hand ſhall never paſſe, 

But in my harte, chall haue a ſticking place. 
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